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Upon this blessed Christmas morn 

My yearning heart is thither borne, 
Where friends and kindred smiling meet 
Their loving wishes to repeat, 
And as aforetime nestles near, 
To wish you ** Merry Christmas,’ 


* dear. 
Alas! for we are parted wide, 

The weary, weary miles divide; 

Yet time and distance can impart 

No change unto the steadfast heart, 
Whose love grows stronger year by year 
With each succeeding Christmas, dear ! 


You know how sad my life has been, 
What clouds of grief enveloped in; 

You know how sad my life must be, 
What haunting shadows follow me; 
With little left to bless or cheer, 

But thought of those who love me, dear. 


And as a bird, whose wild unrest 
Hath led it from the parent nest, 
Longs with a yearning deep and vain 
For the sweet shelter once again, 

So do I vainly long to hear 

The old-time ‘* Merry Christmas, dear '"’ 
Yet should my Christmas joys run low, 
’T will soothe and gladden me to know, 
That when the festive throng are gay, 
Some faithful hearts will turn away, 
And yearn to whisper in my ear, 

‘* A merry, merry Christmas, dear!" 


ONE OF THE FAMILY. 


By Tuk AuTHoRr or * Lost Str Massina- 
erp,” ** CARLYON'’s YEAR,” &C 


CHAPTER XII. 


THAT MAY BE 
TERESTING, 


We often hear it somewhat needlessly as- 


A CILAITER CALLED IX- 


serted that seeming}by impassive persons are | 
capable of feeling, and do feel, the touch of | 


sorrow as much and as deeply (even more 


deeply, it is unjustly added) asthe Impulsive | 


and Demorstrative. Without doubt, they 
do; and the foolish pride that causes them 
to hide their grief, not seldom drives it to 
seek an outlet by unusual and even hurtful 
channels. Nature compels from us obedi- 
ence to her laws, and exacts her dues to the 
uttermost in whatever kind we pay them 

The Spartan boy was bitten by the fox, nut- 
withstanding that he managed to wear a 
stoical countenance, and he would probably 
not have suffered nearly so much if he had 
indulged in a good cry. Emest Woodford 
and his wife were both of that reserved and 
secretive class who seem to have been born 
to live in a world of their own without 
sympathy with their fellow-creatures; but 
they were not insensible, as we have seen, to 
insult. When such persons consent to live 
together, they generally fall out, as these 
did; but when they agree, or have become 
reconciled they form @ very dangerous pair. 
Their mutual society blunts still more their 
dull susceptibilities; they remove one an- 
other further and further from their fellow 

creatures day by day; so that at last all that 
concerns their relatives (for friends they 
have none) with respect to them is the ques 

tion of, ** Who shall be heir?” The unhappy 
couple, conscious that this ia the case, be 

come sometimes haters of their kin and 
kind. 

Again, one of the necessary consequences 
of deep-rooted selfishness and egotism is our 
ignorance of the world; those who never 
consult the feelings of others, at length are 
unable even to unagine them; and so Mr 
Woodford, who rather prided himself on de 
tecting the baser motives that actuated his 
fellows, was in reality less capable of judging 
human nature aright than the impression 
able little Evy, his niece of ten years old 
His notion, for example, that the fact of his 
previous marriage was not known in San- 
dalthwaite, was a most ridiculous one; not 
a grown-up person in the parish was igno 
rant that the Black Squire had once had a 
wife, who had fled his roof: some said by 
reason of his own brutality, and others on 
account of the persecutions of Miss Sclina 
The injured lady had never publicly sued for 
a divorce; but the details of the separation 
had been canvassed at the Wrestlers’ Arms. 
and talked over in every kitchen within ten 
mniles of Dewbank Hall, again and again 
Though Mr. Woodford had put almost the 
whole length of England between his first 
and second home, and had left all his ver 
vants in the south, and had enjoined, not 
without success, the strictest silence on the 
subject upon the members of his family, al! 
his neighbors knew his story; for if a bird of 
the air will carry the matter to a rich man’ 
ear that we speak against him in our private 
chamber, there are, on the other hand, 
whole flocks of carrier-pigeons to tell the 
world what the rich man does; an they 


often start with the intelligence even before 
he has done it. 

The mirth, therefore, was general, al 
though concealed, throughout Sandalth- 
waite, when Mr. Woodford, after due delay, 
brought home his wife to Dewbank Hall no 
his newly-selected bride. Even if other 
things had been favorable, he was himself 
incapable of carrying out such an imposture, 
It is embarrassing enough to be taking one's 
legitimate honeymoon; but to pretend to 
take it with a lady to whom one has been in 
the habit of expressing one’s opinion without 
reserve for a couple of years, is an imper- 
sonation demanding great resources, and es- 
pecially the most perfect command of temper. 
Although, however, Mr. Ernest Woodford 
| broke down most completely in this difficult 
| part, the select audience invited to witness 
| the performance cxpressed no adverse criti- 
}cism. It consisted, indeed, mainly and al- 
' most solely of Dr. Herbert Warton, who was 
/ now a more frequent guest at the Hall than 
ever. The bond that had reunited his host 
and hostess in some measure connected him 
with themselves. The fact was, this poor 
gentleman had had it in his mind at one 
| time to marry Selina Woodford, 
' though his love for her had not turned to 

hate, simply because it had never had any 
| existence, he did hate her, inasmuch as she 
had bestowed the four thousand pounds, of 
which he stood so much in need, upon some- 
body else. That somebody, too, was a man 
| who had called himself his friend, and had 
_ often expresced in his presence contempt 





and al- | 


and even disgust towards the lady in ques- | 


tion. True, Dr. Werton had not discouraged 
his depreciatory remarks, and had even con- 


tributed to them some severities of his own, | 


| but only with the modest purpose of appro 
| priating to himself the more fascinating 
| painter's leavings. He deemed it base in 
Claude Murphy that he should have allied 
himself with a woman about whom he had 
) spoken so scornfully, notwithstanding that 
he himself had had the intention of doing the 
very same thing; for there was not, he 
argued, the excuse for the other that there 
was forhim. True, Claude Murphy had an 
income which he found very inadequate to 
| his expenses; but Herbert Warton's means 
were even more limited, and besides, he was 
deeply in debt 
; but with the doctor, pleasure, or rather such 
freedom from painful reflection as liquor 
could insure, had become absolutely neces- 
sary. The mere good-for-nought takes his 
ruin pretty kindly; a fool from the first, he 
gets to be something of a philosopher at the 
last, and dies in his ditch, if not decently, 
at least without malignity; but the man of 
parts, who has neglected his opportunities, 
and knows it—-who is constantly comparing 
the thing he is with what he 
heen, but for his own folly--gnashes his 
teeth in the unmoved face of Fate, and takes 
his punishment with rage at heart, a muti 
neer ready to set light to the magazine, and 
blow the whole ship's company out of the 
water, notwithstanding that he himself 
makes ore of the crew. Dr. Warton’s malice 
was, as ad been said, at present directed 
against the Murphies. If ** friendships made 
in wine” are easily dissolved, xo are those 
cemented over gin and water, and (notwith 
standing that the painter had generally paid 
for the liquor) Dr. Warton hated Claude far 
more than his wife. At the Woodfords’ 


| 


The Painter loved pieasure ; | 


might have | 


table, however, he wave the lady the pre fe- | 


rence in the matter of vituperation. Little 
Evy, although she had no cause to love her 
Aunt Selina, sat aghast as she listened to the 
things that were said by her three com 
panions against the absent Selina. Sheserved 
for a topic of abuse for alinost a twelve 
month, and then disappeared from the con 
versation with what, to Evy, seemed an 
extraordinary suddenness—although Uncle 
Ernest still indulged in vituperative soliloquy 

rhe child could not account for this. but 
it exoited her wonder. Grown-up folks littl 
they give rise to in the 
heart of a child-companion. It is often ob 
erved—as though there were something eu 
rious in it—that children ave 
and it is only natural that 


know what question 
‘ 


reat observer 
uch should be 


the case Shut ont. forthe moet part, from 
inte re hang »of ideas with their elde ra. thei 
sharp little wits are not inactive: there is 


no other employment save that of obeecrva- 
tion forthem. We are apt to imagine that, 
after having said more than we intended in 
the presence of a child, we can reverse the 
undesirable impression by a 

pleavantry, or, at all events, by an explana 
tion suitable to their capac ty; but we might 
just as we I} hie pe to erase a sentence in black 
ink by writing ar neath it in red 
The difference between our earrest and our 
jest, our mistake and its apology, is quite as 


pre tence of 


other } 


marked. Evy's great eyes rolled as wor 
deringly at not hearing Aunt Selina abused 
as they had at tiret when listening to the re 


cital of her mi-deede Perhaps 
r 


me recon- 
iiation had been cffected: perhaps Aunt 
Clementina (whose arrival liad been the wip 
nal for these protracted invectives) had fo: 
given her sister-in-law at Inst. Wien people 
were rather unwell, as when Uncle Ernest 
had the gout, for instance, 


] they were cross 
and extra-malicious 


but when they were 


very ill, and perhaps a little afraid of dying, 
they grew more charitable, And certainly 
Aunt Clementina was seriously indisposed. 
Evy would have been sorry for that, in any 
case, for the sweetness of her nature was 
such, that she used to be sorry even when 
Miss Selina’s biliousness assumed such ab- 


| 


uncertain set—might be crossed in love with 
the same saticfactory results. 

What Anant Clementina could have to say 
to the woman who had made George so 
miserable, Evy could not imagine; but that 


| it was something of a private and important 


normal proportions that it prevented her | 
from persecuting the household by confining | 


her to her bed; but Mrs, Woodford, in her 
uninterested, lethargic way, was really kind 


to ae Moreover, the child remembered | 
eh 


that s ad been good to Charlie in the old 
Limes—the days that had been placed so far 
asunder from the present by the great di- 
vider, Death. She recollected how Mrs, 


| 


Woodford hud once secretly given him hia | 


dinner, when her husband and Aunt Selina 
would, upon very insufficient grounds, have 
deprived him of that meal. She remembered 
her patting his brown curls approvingly, on 
more than one occasion, and telling him to 
be a gentleman and a soldier like his father 
before him—advice which had pleased the 
poor boy hugely. She called to mind with 


what tenderness Mrs. Woodford had spoken | 


to them both—they little knew it was her 
farewell—on the eve of the day she left 
Uncle Erest’s roof, as was then thought, 
forever, ‘ You have always been my little 
friends,” she said, ** the only friends I have 
had in this house. When you grow up, 
Charlie, and marry your ‘ little wife’ here, 
be sure you treat her kindly: a man that is 
crue] to his wife is a fool as well as a scoun- 
drel, And you, Evy, thank your stars that 
your husband has no sister; you two have a 
chance of being all in all to one another. 
May you grow up gentleman and gentle 
woman, as you bid fair to do, God bless 
you, my dears, Goodl-night.”’ 

There was no pathos of this sort about 
Mrs. Woodford now, nor indeed was there 
much cause for it. Uncle Emest and she 
had no such quarrels as used to take place, 
nor, on the other hand, was there much 
show of affection between them. Now, 
however, when, as has been said, Mrs, 


| 
| 


Woodford became unwell, it seemed to Evy | 


that ber uncle was very solicitous about his 
wife. She rarely, if ever, came down to 
breakfast, and her face was pale and anxious, 
Dr. Warton came every day, and prescribed 
for her, or gave directions about her diet, or 
ordered or forbade her taking exercise: 
walking he pronounced to be bad fer her; 
and Uncle Ernest, so far from making any 
objection to such a piece of extravagance 
(aa might have been expected,) himself yvol- 
unteered to procure her a pony carriage, in 
which Evy often accompanied her alone in 
drives about the parish, although never be 

yond it. On these occasions, the child no 

ticed her aunt to have grown of late quite 
popular (which her coldness of manner had 
hitherto precluded,) since every woman she 
stopped to speak with hada smile for her, 
and a glance which, though her little com 

panion could not comprehend, certainly ex 

preseed kindness and conyratulation, Mrs 

Woodford spoke scarcely anthing in reply, 





| 


| his grave 


nature was certain, ‘They made no seruple 
about leaving her alone in the great kitchen 
until overy leaf and flower of the old oak- 
chest grew familiar to her gaze, while they 
held together their hushed talk in the little 
room in which old Harrison no longer mur- 
mured at his bedridden fate. Bhe knew 
nothing of the subject of their conversation, 
but frum the disconnected words which were 
borne now and again to her ear, she gather- 
ed that her aunt and Mary Ripson were of one 
mind concerning the matter in debate, but 
were thwarted by somo third person, whore 
opposition they were scheming to overcome, 

Had not George Adams been such a favorite 
with Evelyn Sefton, her tender heart would 
have been touched to seo the change that 
had taken place in the woman that had de- 
ceived him, since her marriage with his rival. 
lier russet-red but comely face was grown 
quite pale and pinched; her coral lips had 
lost their brilliancy; her hazel eyes, though 
looking even larger than before, were no 
longer bright, und were set in sunken hol- 
lows. Her voice, in particnlar, had ex- 
changed its rich full music for low and hesi 
tating tones, That * will of her own,” of 
which her poor old uncle used to complain, 
not altogether without cause, no more exist- 
ed; it was swallowed up, like one of Pha- 
raoh's serpents, by Miles Ripson's will, which 
was far stronger, ‘The high-spirited village 
queen had become a bondswoman, Just at 
present, however, there was a physical cause 
for her ill looks; she was seriously ailing; 
and it was to convey comforts to her—wine, 
and jellies, and soup—that the head of Mra. 
Woodford’s pony was so often turned in the 
direction of Ander Nook, Such luxuries had 
not been known at the hill-farm at any time, 
and were still less likely to be found there 
now, when every shilling that its present 
tenant could lay his fingers on was spent in 
selfish dissipation, 

Always an idle dog, Miles no sooner found 
himself in possession of his wife's little pro- 
perty, the ‘‘ tying up” of which her uncle 
had procrastinated until it was too late, than 
he had begun to spend it with both hands, 
It was enough to make the old man turn in 
, knid the neighbors, to see how his 
hard-earned hoard was kicked down by this 
young profligate during the first twelve- 
month of his married life. His humble em- 
ployment as a wad-miner was of course dix- 
carded at once, but withont that of a far- 
mer being exchanged for it: Miles had 
played the gentleman at large, or at lenat 
the role which seemed to him to approxi- 
mate to that sublime ealling. Not content 
with lording it at the village inn, and stand- 


| Inge tmeat to all-comers, he had extended his 


and even her answering smiles were forced, | 


and were replaced the instant that the ne 
cessity for their exhibition ceased, by a look 
of pain and care, She was more silent even 
than usual after any of these well meant but 
certainly unwelcome salutations, and the 
frequency of their recurrence quite embar 
rassed her sensitive little companion, But 
what was amore serious source of annoyance 
to Evy in these drives was the predilection 
of her aunt for the long winding cart-track 
really quite unfit for her dapper little vehicle 
to traverse-—that led up to Ander Nook. It 
was painfa! to her to watch the pony toiling 


| up the ascent with his heavy load, for Mrs. 


Woodford never left her seat, and the ab 
sence of the child's slight figure was but 
small relief to the poor beast: and it was 
extremely distasteful to her to have to be 
civil to ** Mary Harrison that was” at the 
end of the journey 

M uy Harrison, in spite of the promise we 
heard her give at the Wishing gate, had be 
Mrs very shortly after her 
uncle's death had made her mistress of the 
farm; and Evy, young aa she was, felt all a 
woman's contempt for such heartle 
tluet. George Adams, her lost 
friend and hers, had, it was well 
heen very eruelly treated by this romantic 
but disloyal roung person, We had left his 
profession, and returned to Sandalthwait 
upon her sole account, or ly to find her the 
bride of hi« rival Hie had taken the blow 
very qur tly but thore who knew him beet 
vere of opinion that he did not feel it the 
lense His native cheerfully ind elasticity 
had quite diss proeared: the wreetling 
knew him no nor did the littl: inn 
echo to his jovial song; but he worked « arly 
and late at the 


come tipson 


eM COON) 
Charlhe'’s 
known, 


rreen 
more, 


wal mine, wherein he 


pave 
every satisfaction, as deputy overlooker, 
If previous ¢ ailing anal } thits of disetpline 
well qualified him for euch a post, and he 
wns by nature acenrate and diligent but 
the desire of forgetting the pa t was the 
true «pur that goaded him to exertion ii 


eoygerness for work was quit painful to wit 
ness to everybody but his employer, Mr 
Ernest Woodford, who de voutly wished that 
all his miners—a somewhat turbulent and 


hospitalities to his own house, where his 
friends of the wrestling-ring had ‘ rallied 
round him” night after night, with the ready 
affability of their class. For the first time, 
the ancient home of the thrifty Harrisons 
was made the scene of drunken wassail ; 
its rafters, laden no longer with wint« rstore, 
shook with drunken revelry; and ita mis 
tress found herself deyraded to the position 
of a serving-wench at a beer-house, This 
state of things indeed existed no longer, 
since all the ready money at her husband's 


| disposal had disappeared; but though con- 
| tenting himself for the present with running 


! of the Nook itwelf 


up score at the Wrestlers’ Arma, he was 
said to be making arrangements for the sale 
No wonder, then, that 
Mary Ripson should look pale and haggard, 
and that when physical siivente were added 
to her other troubles, she should have be 
come but the ghost of her former «elf. She | 
accepted with thanks the good things Mrs. 
Woodford brought her: but either her appe 
tite was not equal to them, or when she took 
them, they did her little yood: on the last 
occasion, indeed, of a visit to Ander, Evelyn 
thought she had never seen her look wo ill, 
The interview between Mra. Ripeon and her | 
aunt had lasved longer than customary, and | 
yet, when they joined her in the kitchen, | 
they each seemed to have something more to | 
say Mra Woodford, ae usual, on these oc 
casions, looked disaaticefied and severe, and 
Mary deprecating and obsequious, 
I have pone as faras I can possibly go, 

mind,” saul the former, moving towards 
the door ‘Tf the matter was in my own | 
hands, I might perhaps accede even to this 
extortion; bul we wives are not our own 
masters 

** That is true indeed, ma'am.’ 
Mary, with a tremor in her voice 
should know that better than J 

So moved was Evy with the wretchedness 
of her tone, and with the piteous wreck of 
her beauty, that for the first time she held 
out her hand as she 
aunt 

“Oh, miss, God bless you for 
Whispered Mary, hoarse ly oa I know you 
despise me, but it ix some thing to feel you 
do not hate me. Miss Evelin, dear’-—here 
she hesitated, and for once to her wasted 
check returned the color that had fled it so 


answered 
** nobody 


was about to follow her 


that 





| come,” 


long—‘* I never hear sbeut him; I am not 
worthy te hear—but how is he looking? Is 
he happy? Is ho well ?” 

No name was mentionel, but the child 
felt instantly to whom the question re- 
ferred. 

‘* He in well, Mary,” returned she gravely; 
‘* but I do not th he is happy." 

‘* Alas, alas! it is hard that God should 

unish us both for the fault of one. He has 

d His hand heavily upon me, but I would 
willingly bear more to know that George's 
burden Lied been taken off. Weuld you tell 
him that, Mise Evy, please ?" 

** You, M I will.” 

Mrs. Woodford was already seated in the 
pony-c © when her niece reached the 
door, but she exhibited no sign of ee 
tience ; on the contrary, she was staring be- 
fore her as though engaged in the fashion- 
able occupation of unravelling a double 
acrostic. 

“You will see Dr. Warton to-night, Mra. 
Ripson ?"' inquired she, after a long pause. 

**T can't say, ma'am, I'm sure. I think 
it’s very likely.”’ 

‘*] will take care he comes; for there is 
not, in my opinion, any time to lose: not a 
day, net an hour.”’ 

** To say the truth, I don't think there is, 
ma'am," ’ 

‘*You have everything you want, I be- 
lieve’ continued Mrs. Woodford retlec- 
tively. 

** Yes, ma'am, thank you, everything,” 
returned Mrs. Ripson, with a sigh—‘' every- 
thing except what money can't buy.” 

‘Ah, that we can't help, Mra, Ripson,” 
answered the other curtly. ‘* Your hua- 
band is sure to be at home to-night, I sup- 
pore?” 

** At some time or another, yes, ma'am." 

‘* The later the worse, eh, Mra, Ripson ?” 
replied the lady, fixing her cold, blue eyes 
upon the #peaker. ‘‘ But don’t you fret 
yourself more than you can help. All men 
aro brutes, you may take my word for it, 
although I own there are women worse than 
any men. However, upon reflection, I 
think you need say nothing more to your 
husband about what we have been talking of 
to-day.” 

Oh, ma’am, do you really think that?” 
answered Mary, her own face lit up as when 
the vail of mist lifts for a moment, and the 
whole mountain-side brightens without a 
sun-ray. 

** Yes,” answered Mra. Woodford thought- 
fully. ‘* At all events, if you find him ob- 
stinate, do not press him, so as to run any 
risk from his brutality. Good-bye.” As the 
wheels rolled slowly round, she turned and 
added: ‘I hope I «hall not see you to-mor- 
row, Mary.” 

‘* What a strange thing to say!" thought 
Evelyn, though she made no remark, She 
was not at all afraid of her aunt, but that 
lady's manner did not invite inquiry. Nor, 
as they wound down through the yellowing 
copre, nor by the forget-me-not bordered 
lake, nor through the foxglove dell which 
formed the unfrequented carriage-drive 
from the main road to Dewbank Hall, did 
either break the autumn silence. 

At the front door stood the doctor's gig, 
and in the hall the doctor chatting with his 
host. He had almost gone awny, he said, 
without waiting for his patient, but since 
she had arrived, he would ask her a few 
questions. 

‘**My wife looks very pale this after- 
noon,’ observed Mr. Woodford in a low and 
anxious tone, when the consultation was 
over; ‘‘is there anything to be apprehended 
shortly 7” 

‘Nothing; or, at least, certainly not at 
present,’ returned the doctor, confidently ; 
‘but I don’t think she must take any more 
drives." 

‘*T wish that woman from Keswick had 
conunued Mr, Woodford, nervously 
‘I had much rather have employed old 
Widow Ripson, and been sure of her,” 

* There is no cause for anxiety about the 
matter, my dear sir,”’ observed the doctor. 
* There is plenty of time; and if it was 
not so, you might still set your mind at 
ease, You will think nothing of this sort 
of thing when it has happened half-a-dozen 


| Limes.” 


‘Good heavens, how you talk!” urged 
Mr. Woodford with irritation. ‘* Why, thi 
is the only time that I shall care twopence 
about it Yes, I «hall certainly send to 
Widow Ripson.”’ 

That is quite ont of the question, my 
dear sir. The widow is safe to be in attend- 
ance upon her daughter-in-law at the Nook, 
who, | think I told you, was threatened with 
an attack of the same nature. It is not un- 
usual with young matrons, I assure you.” 
And the huge doctor laughed, and swelled, 
and purpled, as it was his wont to do when 
facetions, 

** Well, at all events, you won't be out of 
the way yourself, Warton. Now stay and 
dine here to-night, like a good fellow.” 

**T ean't indeed, Mr. Woodford, because 
I've promised to see old Martin Welsh at 
Milnthwaite before dusk: a very bad case 
that indeed, and not avery good one for me. 
If it was not absolutely necessary, you may 
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“EVt AND THE DIFAD AMEI.* 


This is the tithe of a rou tatuary 
by Mr. John A ok now being 
exhibited at B " »? me ig fted 
writer of that cit Trea hi : wings 
glowing terms 

“Tt ix an OMI ghiial mS ry. oon 
ception os well as in exec :t “be frures 


of lifesize. Eve las Lifteal the fi 
ot her first born from the groin 
found him dead. Half kz Lw 
him im her arms andl gaz 
The expressions 
grief blend in her look. Ist 
which was pronounced on! 
Is it death which keeps these ! 
tionl Will the heart never bent again, 
the lips move, the eves open’ ris it some 
fearful dream, some trancelike sleep, from 
which he will yet arise” HerbLeantiful face 


are rm 
were she 
holds 
the stirless 
ol r and of 

the doom 
uegression ? 
iMvus 80 Mo- 


she 


« 4 


seems to settle into pe yriel as you 
watch the statue. The Ump form, mute 
lips, and silent eyes have given ber answer, 

‘Mr Jackson has mace hu If famous 


by his power of 
expression of life 
lity of tesh 


works, are 


le with the 
apparent flexi- 
cor epic nous 
pre-eminently displayed 
in this his masterpiece Ves like to 
the central object até ter na 


national gallery 





enduing ta 
and the 

These qualti 

in all hi 


We understand that thor isa onbality 


of this group being exhibit: Phiadelphig 
before the winter is ove: 
> 
Pe A recent letter from Gallir (hio, 
eays:—** This makes the # ovn‘veent) clubl 
have sent you for Time Po ‘ r ) for 
every seventecn yearr 
* The engraving vou -cnt me last Fcaris 
beautiful, IL have some cnyvravings I paid 
five dollars for, but ‘Onr oF Lit Thvvry 


Howuns' is worth a dozen of the 
- ae 
NEW PUBLICATIONS. 


Wows 


Tre FRIENDSITIPS OF by WIL- 


LOAM ROUNSEVILLE Anant Paiished by 
Roberts Brothers, Boston If y ean find 
space, we shall give our ré ; ie ex: 
tracts from this work, the fas c omtained 
in which are ve ry inters ny ind of a 
kind that should not be ike Lo pass into 
oblivion Also for sn i. VW Pitcher, 
Chestnut street, Phila 
GoLpeEN TRUTH \ Word ¢ yoxen 
is like apples of gold i I f silver.” 
A pretty volume of select from a num 
ber of well-known write: t and 
poetry—the general ton: religious 
Published by Lee & Shey Beste and 
also for sale by G. W. Vite ‘bila 
SEEK AND Finp; on. Tur A ENTURES 
oF A SMART Boy By Oniven Gere This 
is another of the ‘Starry | “rhe and 
of course interesting Padiatr t by Lee & 
Shepard, Boston; and also f veby a W 
Pitcher, Phila 
TouMy Hrekur,; «© a bia ' ACH 
Lyks by Rosa AbboT is Lee 
& Shepard, Bostou; a : v Gy 
W. Pitcher, Phila 
LIPPINCOTT S MAGAZE wir V 
ber of this new Maca t<« an invit 
ingr aspect It, lends ott % is] ’ Gal 
braith, an Americnhn hen fol 
lows *' A Welcome to G ev Old 
Slate-roof House uty i Me-Not 
a Christmas Storv: RR : Hi ney 
moon,’ ** Pre-Elist« Nin oo By and 
Currency,” ** The Cook in Ti \ My 
Destiny,’ **Our Ancient Covs Monthly 
Gossip,’ &« Phe tith f articl 
will give an idea of t ch of this pe 
riodical, ‘Lhe political ar he Neces 
sity of Education in a Republi uld 
seem to indicate that in its | VLOWR, 
this monthly will lean towa calm 
fand wise moderation whi the dustin 
vuishing characteristic of the eof the 
great Middle and Central be.t of siates 
Published by 4.8. LL yep ! ( ila 


delphia 
PETERSONS' Cumear Eprri ‘ Pron 
Mitta, 


FNS FOR THI if » have 
‘Oliver Twist,’ ** Maru ¢ lew and 
“The Pickwick Papers ized type 
and tolerable paper, for Yo « qprect 
Knough said 

LANDReETH's Renar LR : anu Al 
MANAC FOR IS6S,) Published a val fo 
Gratuitous Distribution. Printed by Metalk 
& Stavely, No. 237 Dock streer, Philada 
This Reyister, publish: | ‘ famous 


seedsinen, Landreth xx > large 
amount of interesting nv r 1 Vor 
ticultural informatio : te] tily 
got up 

Jouper Nor; on, wl ' (thi 
Thon [by Mrs. Lbwtn = l 
lished by Loring, Bo ‘ ‘ 
by G. W. Pitcher, Phila 
“Mr. TOWNSEND'S Wat sy 
TION WITH Wis Ciel nt by 
the Pennsvivania Society t , ! a 
of Cruelty to Animal | : 

Our Muetrvan Frees ! ‘ ' 
DmeKENS Ve ope’ Edit ! "y 
T. B. Peterson & Brother 

- 

C#~ It is stated tha ‘ » 
men in Berlin have ct f y ipt to 
pass seven days and witl 
sleep ' 

te” A housekeeper hi tly « 
posed some arschic t pe t t Tie 
rats dispersed it wit! f r me 

ere 


food in a closet, and t 
made senously 1 l 


Cw It is stated that wach & vt t 
Washington to receive his a i as 
Lieutenant General, he stat to Mr. Lit 
coln his plan, which was to rs 1 the 
arinv of the Potomac the main ! unny 
in Virginia, while Sherman + tur 
Contederacy Mr. Lincoln priie ls 
you will hold the legs, ¥ maciumar 
skins. 

t~ An English magazine has ! nag 
ing the laws of moustache cyeinz ? stale 
that a moustache may be made rcve ral 

tvin’ cabbage 


shades darker in color by tyimy § 


cine 
leaf on it on retiring at night Ly! t 
tion, the hair may thus be made @5 “ark 
as is desired. Cabbage heats, it b> tearec, 
zt raga 
will flourish among the reauers a 
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The Algerian Widow. 
,daring French traveller wv 
as n¥ years ago that Scotcl 
Indies we and stockmgs only im de 
fere: 1 pinion Without voing 
to thie w extreme, we may amuse our 
selves bv reflecting how very different an 
outward appearance the world would wear 
if that barr.er were for the time removed 
How many of would pass to-morrow as 
they will now pass it, if public opinion were 
extinguishe iow many would subscribe 


to charities if all charities became anony- 
mous * How m wy would fast if nobody 
knew it }low many would attend public 
dinners, or meetings for speech-making, or 
lectures, or social science congresses, or a 
hundred mere cf ve grand ** function 

which ren Jer life wearisome, which we all 
know renmier it wearisome, but which the 
empire of venutionalities Impose on Us? 
Let any one of us merely put to himeelf, de 
liberateiy, this solemn question; If M: 

Grundy were to die to-night, and | were 
made ales t tain of the fact, in how 
many respect ‘wonld my conduct be diffe- 
rent to-merrow from that which [I shall 





have 10 adont ver the pressure of her 
presencs 

We owe an apology to our readers for 
troubling them with such common-place sug 
gestions, but we have been led to it from ve 
flecting on « * those little narrative 
whether trie stores or merely apolorrue 
which our French neighbors are so fond of 
concoct! about the manners and customs 
of their ver irench fellow-citizens, the 
Algeriar ! we roust make our excuse 
further "! ‘rnois for borrowing, and 
freely ‘‘a »odating” to our purpose, a 
slight ¢ exceedingly well told by him 


self 

Those who form their ideas of female life 
among the Moslem from the well-known 
habits of Turks and Persians, and otber 
dwellers in towns, are not aware of the pu 
merous ex ptions which exist to the gene 











ral rul ee TT the tents of the Arab and 
ether wandering races, and not least where 
hese have vem contact with Luropean 
civilizatie orruption, the women often 
lead liv far wreater freedom; they are 
wdinitted far re to companionship and 
equality wit nnd they even occasion 
ally apy * ast” style of modern 
himes, As: fesert nay compete witi 
the bonlevar such was the type—but we 
sayaitwi ‘ t t tor her—ot the hero 
ine f ou tue the ima \vesha She be 
longed to + mowhat ‘scratch tribe in the 
vuth of Aleora, which does not beara vers 
high charaet rt nourity of blood, nor (to 
j™ ik the t i rtihe probity of it tn 
or the nrn tery st Women; the Welled 
el-Blank we + iit, hoping to offend no 
suUsCEp tl ered Aveshau was the 
dauyghi' ‘ ‘ yt id of the tribe: 1 
weddei sey child, to a wealth 
friend, v 1 inomediately, and she I 
came a bow ow mple property, such 
attra have been alone suffic t 
boenr ‘ rsuit a host of mamuirer 
but A i i ‘ ‘ the finest peur wl 
eyes ou th t ~svhara, was clever, and 
Dusit , ne the crearest of 
Arab ? : nost epnroved melancholy 
tyl . P ” ax tase toric ‘ 
amu t hurey yr th encampment by 
i rh ire Ta weit rive th 
to distr ’ cr tie . divers ainony 
them tbe rt Hitare on the old-tashroned 
met ind were only re 
traine it bv a wholesome «dwead of 
the Frenen ey " Lut Ayesha went her 
way, indies ndependen She pre 
ferr ‘ pevev, and, for 
merlit '¢, to the ho 
ort 
A\ i quainted with tlhe 
dourhts i oe! ree ! | 
y the Nyany iwalier ‘ 
had ms anotn hi 
Ie i wo oOwith i 
cinei ot hert 
tive e col 
tinct h J \ 
t er dir] 
‘ i} , 
ad 
h i Ces ¢ 
ur’ ' , 
l be pela 
her f prenece , 
in ‘ ] 
\ } ‘ ti 
! bit 
} ‘ h ve 
pero ‘ 
ol r t tinsruis} 
f ' | f t 1 } t 
} ‘ ’ 
the Alda 
spoke { vexiat her ‘ ‘ v 
vitht? ‘ Sica Ab 
lah had vith } pe 
nd ued p vI 
meal ire A 
eR bul ‘ 
lie ‘ t 
f tl i’ pli ‘ } 
r ’ ! aft ‘ 
thou ‘ \\ ‘ el- Blank ore uy 
be | 
wi i 
. ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ti Prost t 
thre i 
1 
nim ‘ ' 
i 
, ‘ 
r ; } tl j 
vi , i 
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‘ile them exgether —- NEWS OF THE WEEK. ee TM etna Mettome 
\ 1 i et “ mm i” 6 ‘ iia i 
i ‘ - ne grianece in . d +} a tories of hie adventures, when making 
i Alwiallah, must CON ~ In the | _ ' ich in the deep waters of the ocean He 
‘ f this w and . ? vies ‘ wea , A . ; - iv ‘ w sketche of what le vy at 
t ’ ,and must give nu : — ® Soe ae S : . , o al the ‘Silver Bank, near Hayti * The 
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Wherein our Savion birth eclebra 

The bird of dawning singeth all mip iit v 

And then, they aay, pe pirit wall theron 

The night are wholesome. then no planet 
strike: , 

No fairy Lakes, no .w ch } L) jerwer te 
cherm, 


So hallowed and so gracious ia the time. 


Shas hoapeanre 


* Those whe at Christisas do repine, 

And would fain henee dispatch him, 
May they with old Duke Hamphrey dine, 

Or else may ‘Squire Keteh catch them 

hd Song 

CP Mian Monat Grownp.— In one of 
the courts a few days since, « man wax tes- 
tifving rewneding his counection with a case 
where offers had been made to him to echab a 
man, but he declined the joh. With great 
wlemnity, the counsel aske!, ax if antici 
pating a high moral reavon for his —— 
why the witness did not commit the assan 
* Well, sir,” was the candid reply, ‘I'ma 
little lame, and Iwas afraid the police woukd 
eatch me 
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macie a bnef Continental tour. et pping for 
a few hours at Antwerp, whose cathedral 
boasts one of the finest of Rubens's paint 
The Descent from the Cr a, which, | 
) ugh, was executed for the Antwe rp 
arguchusiens as an indemnification for a 
threatened lawsuit. The picture was the 
object of admiration by the persons who 
com pore 1 the party, one of whom pointed 
out the knowledge of anatomy exhibited by 
the artist in delineating the wonderful 
muscles of the arme and legs of the promi 
nent characters in the picture Mr Heenan, 
however, did not seem to see it in that light. 
His own physical frame was at its perfe: 
tion, and probably no human being ever dis 
played a more perfect development of arms 
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: . I ty tonal tete a tete le ac hing down and fox sitar the calves of his 
between Heenan and Sayers, the former |} 


and then pressing 
the Ing knobs, hard as knota, on his arma, he 
quietly remarked: ** That's all gammon , 
there never waa any such muscles as them 
foanyman /" 
pages of high-art criticism; for, not to put | 
too fine a point upon it, the Benecia Boy 
could have easily whipped the whole party 
of roughs whose thews and sinews were im- 
mortahzed by the pencil of the great artist 


egsand the muscles above, 


CW Alexander 
novels by the 
tain 
nance 


Dumas is paid for his 


He has a contract to write a new ro- 
with 2,000,000 letters 


CP Self-made men, like other made men, | 


are sometimes very badly made. 





A practical statement worth | 


number of letters they con- | 
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See, the feathery snow -flakes w 
Mid the wan and fading light, 
Rilent falling to the ground, 
Sink to rest without a sound 
Wild winds o'er the hills are sighing ; 
Snowdrifts in the vales are lying ; 
Twilight, settling down amain, 
Deeply shader the silent lane, 

Where the white flakes on the breezs 
Flit like ghosts among the trees, 
While the light of parting day, 
Slowly lessening dies away, 

As mid naked branches dim, 

Wild winds chaunt ita requiem 


Draw the shutters close and tight, 
Curtain out the stormy night; 

Reck not of the tempest’s din, 

All is cosy here within: 

Let the evening lamps be lit; 

Round the hearthstone we will sit 

In a circle full of glee, 

While the fire burns merrily 

Let the flame still brighter barn, 
Gather round the smoking urn, 

Joy shall greet our merry ring, 

Let us jest and laugh and sing 

This is not a time for sadness, 

Here we'll pass the hours in gladness, 
May there be no heart to grieve 
On the * Merry Christmas” Eve! 

In the years long passed away, 
Other hoarta like ours were pay, 
When our sires in olden days 
Listened to the minstrel's lays 
Round the wood-fire huge and bright 
Merrily they passed the night, 
Telling tales of ** auld lang syne,” 
Quaflfing deep the wassail wine, 
Wetting oft the bearded lip 

With the antiquated * flip” 
Creaming o'er the flowing bow], 
Waking mirth within the soul, 

While the tapers’ light was shed 

On the wild stag’s antlered head 
Hanging on the oaken wall, 

In the old baronial hall, 

Where the yothic arches grey 

Echoed to the roundelay 

Yeomen bold and maidens young 
Neath the holly danced and sung, 
Passed the joyous hours away 

Ou the eve of Christmas day, 

by the yule log'’s ruddy blaze, 

In the light of other days, 

Dut their holidays are o'er, 

Round the hearth they meet no more, 
And the mistletoe’s sad bough 

Hath di | laced the holly now, 

While the tvy's sombre pall 

Creepeth o'er the ruined wall: 

O'er their rest the willow waves, 
They are sleeping in their graves 
Underneath the 
With the hope 


winter's snow » 
. of long age! 


But for us there's yoy to-night 

Let the fe-tal fire burn bright; 

Let the merry song be chaunted, 

And the Christmas tree be planted ; 
We will deck its branches pay 

With the fruits of holid iv, 

That each blithesome girl and boy 
Om the morn may wake to joy, 

When they view it gleaming bright 
In the sunny Christmas light 

Chase away all care and ; 

** Merry Christmas” comes to-morrow, 
Bringing gladness in its train, 
Making old hearts young again, 
When they meet on earth once more, 
Dear old friends, the loved of yore, 
Round the merric Christmas t laze, 
With the loved of carly days. 


SOrTOW 


Yet there standeth, here and there, 
Round the fire a vaeanut chair, 
Where, in Cliristimas times « f yore, 
Loved ones sat we'll meet no more! 
Not for them our lamps to-night, 
Not for them our fire burns bright; 
And their old familiar faces 

Never more shall take their places 
Mid our cirele round the blaze, 

As in bygone Christmas days 

And their voices’ tender strain 

We shall never hear again 

mirth, 

By the ingl sides of carth 

Jn their last long slumber dee I’. 
Silently those dear on sleep 
Never more thev ll eome t 
Never more their lips 
Dut om mie mory still are shed 


Joining in the evenimy 


iae > 
»pmnectu 


shall greet u 


Tender traces of the dead, 
\s we whisper, Do they vet 
Think of us and not forget 7’ 


And we feel that stall they hear us, 
And with answeri 
Whispering to the Spirit's ear, 
In their soft, low voices dear, 

Merry Christmas, still above 
Keep we li of love ; 
No! the ¥v do not there forget, 
They are mindful of us yet, 
Wat hing over us to-night, 
While around the hearthstone's light, 
E’en mid Christmas joys we shed 
Memory’s tribute to the dead, 
As we whisper, soft and low, 
* They are t} a 
Not forgetful of our love 
In thea happy Home above 


r greeting cheer us, 


emores 


inking ofus now," 


Let us then be glad and gay, 
passed away 
For a season—-gladly then 
They shall welcome 
Where the Christmas trees forever 
Blossom by the peaceful river, 
And the skics are cover bright 

In the happy land of light 


: 
They have only 
3 7 


Us agra, 


Let the evening prayer be said 
Put the little folks to bed; 

Has g the Ina row 

By the hearth fire glimmering low, 
While our little ones are sleeping, 
Santa Claus, all silent creeping 
Down the chimney, shall come there 
With his toys and sweetmeats rare, 
For our gentle girls and boys, 
Patron of their Christmas joys: 

In their dreams they hear the jingle 
Of his reindeer’s sleigh bells tingle, 
See his jolly face all smiling, 

See the toys his broad back piling, 
See his paunch with soot bespread, 
Aud the snow tlakes on his head, 


) 
stockings 


EVE OF YULE. 


| 
} 
| 
| 


| 





| to enjoy himself. 
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Winter's borrowed pearls all bright 
In the flickering fire-light 

And the Christ-child !—poet thought 
Legend from Germania brought! 
Telling Jesus’ gentle story 

To the child in allegory, 

How He comes on heavenly wing, 
Precious gifts for us to bring, 
Pictured by this sweet invention, 
To our children’s comprehension ; 
Would that we a faith could feel, 
Strong as theirs in Kriss Kingle' 
But we must not longer etay ; 
Softly we will steal away ; 

Draw the curtains, dim the light; 
Kiss the little ones good-night ; 
Then retiring to our sleep, 

Thus our Christmas Eve we keep' 


Saviour loving, Saviour dear! 

Author of our Christmas cheer! 

Mid our gladness, mid our glee, 

Let us still remember Thee: 

From Thy keavenly throne descending, 
With our dust Thy spirit blending, 
That from sin and sorrow free, 

We might rise to dwell with Thee- 
Hear us while to Thee we pray, 

On Thy y!orious natal day; 
Bind us al! in bonds of love, 
Lead us to Thy home above, 
And the glory all shall be 
Ever Thine eternally! FRANK. 


“see - 


Job Golding’s Christmas. 


BY LOUISE CHANDLER MOULTON, 


It was very strange, thought old JobGold- 


ing, that he ooulin't be master of his own | 


mind, He had lived agreat many years, and 
neither remorse or memory had ever been in 
the habit of disturbing him; but now it 
seeme:l to him as if the very foundations of 
his life were breaking up. 
with his day's work—he had dined comfort- 


| ably—he sat in an easy-chair in a luxurious 


room, whose crimson hangings shut out the 
atill cold of the December afternoon—for the 
24th of December it was. He was all ready 
How singular that this 
state of things should remind him of a coming 
time when his life's work would be all done 

even as his day's work was all done now— 


when he would be ready to sit down in the | 


afternoon and look over the balance sheet of 
his deeds, How cunously the old days came 
trooping in slow procession before him, 

His dead wife; he had not loved her much 
when she was with him, but how vivid was 
his memory of hernow! He could see her 
moving round the house, noiseless aa a sha- 
dow, never intruding on him after he had 
once or twice answered her gruflly, but going 
on her own meek, still ways, with her face 
growing whiter every day. He began to 
understand, he looked back, why her 
strength had failed and she had been ready, 
when her baby caine, to float out on the 
tide and let it drift’ her into God's haven, 


ns 


He was through | 







** You are Mra. Osgood, are you not *" said 
the little girl, looking at her. 

‘*Hear the blexsed lamb! Who in this 
world told you there was a Mra. Osgood ”” 

‘*‘Mamma. You loved mamma, didn't you’ 
She said you were always so kind to her." 

‘*Loved your ma? Well, I did love her. 
The old house has never been the same since 
she went out of it.” 

| “* Then you'll let me go up alone and see 

|grandpa?’ That is what mamma said I was 
to do.” 

| Mrs. Osgood hesitated a moment, then 

| love and memory triumphed over fear, and 

| she said— 

‘** Yes, you shall. Heaven forbid I should 
hinder you! Go right up stairs and open 
the first door.” 

| The man who had come with her sat down 
| in the hall to wait, and the little figure, 
with its gleaming, golden hair, tripped on 
| alone, 
| She opened the door softly, and went in. 
She did not speak; perhaps the stern-look- 
ing old man sitting there awed her to silence. 
| She just stepped up to him and handed him 
aletter. He took it, scarcely noticing, ro 
busy was he with bis thoughts, at the hand 
|of what strange messenger. He looked at 
| the outside. It was his daughter's writing. 
| Ten years ago he had sent her last letter 
| back unopened; but this one—what in- 
fluence apart from himself moved him to 
|read it? It wasnot long, but it commenced 
| with ** Dear father.” He had never been a 
dear father to her, he thought. 

She had waited all these silent years, she 
told him, because she was determined never 
to write to him again until they were rich 
enough for him to know that she did not 
write from any need of his help. They had 
passed these ten years in the West, and 
Heaven had prospered them. Her husband 
was a rich man, now; and she wanted from 
her father only his love—wanted only that 
death should not come between them, and 
|either of them go to her mother's side 
| without having been reconciled to the other. 

‘Let Aer lips speak to you from the 
grave,” she wrote; ‘‘her lips, which you 
must have loved once, and which never grew 


j old or lost their youth's brightness—let them 


She had had enough to eat and to drink, but | 


had left her heart to 
starve. He seemed to seo her white, still 
face, ns he looked at it the last time before 
they screwed down the coffin-lid, with the 


he saw now that he 


}dumb reproach frozen on it, the eyes that 





like 


would never plead vainly any more closed 
forever 
He recalled how passionately the three- 


ed at the funeral with athrillof pity for the 
poor little motherless morsel, She was a 
passionate, willful baby, all through her 
babyhood, he remembered. She wanted— 
missed without knowing what the lack was 
—the love which her mother would have 
given her, and protested against fate with 
ail the might of her lungs. But as soon as 


| days-old baby cried in another room, just at | 
| that moment, moving all the people gather- 


she grew old cnough to understand how use- | 


less it was, «ie had grown quiet, too; just 
her inother, He recalled her, all 
through her girlhood, a shy, still girl, al- 
ways obedient and? submissive, but never 
drawing very near him. Did she have tastes, 
he wondered—wants, longings’ She never 
told hii 


but suddenly, when she was eighteen, the | 


old, passionate spirit that had made her ery 
<o When she was a baby must have awaken- 


ed again, he thought; for she fell in love, | 


then, and married in defiance of his wishes. 
He remembered her standing proudly before 
him, and asking 

Father, do you know anything against 
Harry Chureb 


** Yes,” he had answered, wrathfully; ‘1 
hLnow that he as poor as Job was when 
he sat among the ashes; he can’t keep a 
wile, 


* Anything else, father‘ looking him 
Bté adily In the eye 
‘* No, that’s enough,” he had thundered ; 


‘and I'll tell you, besides, that if you marry 


| him you must hein the bed you will make 


My 
never,” 

He met with a will as strong as hia own, 
that time. She did marry bim, and went 
away with him from her father’s house. She 
had written home more than once, after- 
wards, but he had sent the letters all back 
unopened. He wished, to-day, that he knew 


doors will never open to you again, 


; what had been in them; whether she had 


been suffering for anything. He wondered 
why he had opposed the marriage so much. 
Harry Church had been a clerk in his store; 
faithful, intelligent, industrious, only— poor 
In that worl lay the head and front of his 
offending. He, Job Golding, was rich—had 
been rich all his lifetime—tut what special 
thing had riches done for him’ He was an 
old man, now, and all alone. ‘All alone,” 
he kept saying that over and over, with a 
sort of vague self-pity 

And all this time a message was on its way 
to him. Was God preparing his heart to re- 


eolve it? 


He heard] a ring at the door, but he went 
on with his thoughts, and did not trouble 
himself about it Meantime, two persons 
had been admitted into the hall be low . a 
man anda little girl, eight years old, perhaps, 
Her companion took off her hood and her 
warm wrappings, and the child stood there 


|-—-a dainty, delicate creature—her golden 


curls drooping softly round her face, with 
its large blue eyes and parted scarlet lips 
The housekeeper had come into the hall, 
and she turned pale as she saw that little 
face 

‘* Miss Amy's child,” she said to the man, 
nervously. ‘‘It is as much as my place is 
worth to let her come in here.” 





plead with you to be reconciled to her child. 
Surely, you will not turn away from the 
messenger I send—your own grandchild.” 

The messenger—he had forgotten about 
her. He turned and she was standing there, 
| like a spirit, on his hearthstone, with her 

white face and her gleaming golden hair. 
Ife looked at her and saw her father’s broad, 
‘full brow and thoughtful eyes, and below 
them the sweetness of her mother’s smile. 
His grandchild—his! His heart throbbed 
chokingly. He grew hungry to clasp her— 
to feel her soft arms clinging round his neck, 
her tender lips kissing away the furrows of 
his hard life from his face. But he feared 
to startle her. He tried to speak gently 
he, to whom gentleness was so new and 
strange, 

‘*Come here, little girl,” he said; and she 
went up to him fearlessly. ‘* Can you tell 
me how old you are, and what your name 
is ’ 

*T am eight, grandpa, and my name is 
Amy.” 

Another Amy! He felt the great 
rising up from his heart, but he choked 
them back. 

**What have they told you about me *" he 
asked her, anxiously. Could it be possible, 
he wondered, that they had not taught her 
to hate him ¥ 

** They always told me that you were far 
away toward where the sun rose; anlif I 
were good they would fetch me to see you, 
some day. And every night I say in my 

prayers, ‘God bless papa and mamma, and 
God bless grandpapa.’ ”’ 

** Why didn’t they fetch you; what mac: 
them let you come alone ?” 

‘*Mamma said she would surprise you 
with your big grandchild. They are waiting 
at the hotel, and John is down stairs. They 
want you to come back with me. Will you, 
grandpaya ¢” 

Mrs, Osgood looked on in wonder, as her 
master came down stairs and put on his 
overcoat—came down holding the child's 
hand in his, her golden hair floating beside 
| him. Was that old Job Golding ? 

He stepped into the carriage.in which 
careful Mistress Amy had sent her messenger. 
The horses did not go fast enough. He 
| would have been in a fever of impatience, 

but the child’s hand in his quieted him 
Through it all he was wondering vaguely 
what it meant—whether he were his own 
self, or some one else. 

At last they were there, and the child led 

| him in—up the long hotel stairs, across hall 
and corridor—until at length she opened a 
door and said, cheerily 

‘* Mamma, here's grandpapa.” 

His head swam. He was fain to sit down, 
and there were his own Amy's arms about 
his neck. Why had he never known what 

| he lost in losing the sweetness of her love, 
through all these vanished years? Ife held 
her fast, now, and he heard her voice close 
to his ear— 

‘* Father, are we reconciled at last ”" 

** 1 don’t know, daughter, until you've told 
me whether you've forgiven me.” 

** There should be no talk about foryive- 
ness,”’ she said. ‘* You went according to 
your own lights. It is enough that God has 
brought us together again in peace. | 
thought that no ove could resist my little 
Amy, least of all, her grandpapa.” 

He looked up, and the child stood by, 
silently ; the firelight glittering in her golde: 
hair, her face shining strangely sweet. He 
| put out his arms and drew her into them, 
| close—where no child, not even his own, had 
ever nestled before. O how much he had 
missed in life,, he thought. He felt her 
clinging hold round his neck—her kisses 
dropped upon his face like the pitying dew 
from heaven, and he—tas it himself, or an- 
other soul in his place ” 

‘* Here, father,” Amy's voice had a cheer- 
ful ring to it, and her happy married life 
had made of her a fine, contented, matronly- 
appearing woman, “here are Harry and the 
boys waiting to speak to you.” i 

He shook his son-in-law's hand heartily. 
Old feuds, old things, were over now, and 
all was become new. Then he looked at 
the boys—six-years-old Hal, three-years-old 
Geordie—brave, merry little fellows, of whom 
he should be proud, some day; only they 
could never be to him quite like this girl in 
his arms—his first-found grandchild. 

He sat there among them, surrounded by 


sobs 




































































































































December 28, 1867.) 


the peace and warmth of their househo!:! 
love, and felt as if a new life had come Ile 
did not go away until long after, by thr 
rules of any well-ordered nursery, those 
three pairs of bright little eyes should have 
been closed in sleep; but they must all sit 
up to sce the last of grandpapa. W hen, at 
length, he went, he told them that they 
must all come home to him on the morrow— 
there must be no more staying at hotels, 
when his big, lonesome house was waiting 
for them. 


said, half doubtfully. 

‘* All the better. 

kept in my house it ought to be. Come 
| round to dinner—three o'clock sharp—and 
bring all the boxcs with you. 


time to get your rooms ready." 

‘Boxes and boys—won't they be too much 
} for you, father?" 

‘* When they are I'll tell you,’ 
touch of the old gruffness. 

Then he went out on the street, and began 
looking for Christmas gifts. It was new 
business for him, but he went into it 
earnestly and anxiously. It was so late, and 
every one seemed so busy, he thought it 
would never do to trust to the shopmen for 
sending things home. So he perambulated 
the streets like a bewildered Santa Claus— 
and went home, at last, laden with books, 
and toys, and jewels, and bon-bons—with a 
doll that could walk, and a parrot that could 
talk, and no end of sweets and confections. 

He called Mrs. Osgood to help him put 
them away, and when they were all disposed 
of he said, with a curious attempt at main- 
| taining his old sternness and dignity, which 
caused the good woman a secret smile- 


with a last 


and me credit to-morrow. 
Mrs. Church, is coming home with her bus- 
band and children, and I want the best 


the table at a quarter past three.”’ 

Mrs. Osgood had always loved Miss Amy, 
in the old days, and had been hoping against 
hope, all these years, for the reconciliation 
which had come now. So her heart was in 
her task, and the dinner was a masterpiece — 
a real work of genius, as she used to say, 
when she told the story afterwards. 

Amy, and Amy's husband, and the rois- 
tering boys, and best of all, the little girl 
close at grandpapa’s side, with her happy 








and her quiet, womanly little ways—what a 
jubilant party they were! And among them 
all Job Golding saw, or fancied that he saw, 
another face, over which, almost thirty years 
ago, he had seen the grave-sod piled—a face 
sad and wistful no longer, but bright with a 
strange ylory. No one else saw her, he 
knew, for the gay laughs were going round, 
but close at his side she seemed to stand; 
and he heard, or fancied that he heard, a 
whisper from her parted lips, which only his 


| ear caught—the Christmas anthem 
‘** Peace on earth and good will toward men.” 
- > 


CHRISTMAS CAROLS, 





BY FLORENCE PERCY 





The children sung a song this Christmas 


morning, 
Mellow and clear, outside my chamber 
door, 
Waking me softly from my pleasant dreaia 
ing 


Of unforgotten Christmas days of yore 


Sweetly they sung, my neighbor's happy chil- 


Sweetly they sung; but ah! their cheerful 
voices 
Broke up my soul's deep founts of hidden 
woe, 
pressing down imy face against 
pillow, 
I let the bitter torrent overflow 


And the 


Missing the little child that warbled softly 
Two years ago to-day a song like this, 
And when the joyful melody was ended, 
Held up her sweet mouth for a Christ 
mas kiss 


Only one Christmas Eve my fair-eyed dar 
ling 
Lisped of dear 
among, 





Santa Claus her dreams 


Only one Christmas morn, white-robed and 
joyful 

Lifted her clear voice in a Christmas 
song. 


I see her little figure standing tiptoe, 


| To hang her dainty stocking on the 
| wall ;- 

O, sinless heart! O, perfect faith of child 
hood, 


Believing every thing and trusting all! 


Peace, aching heart! ©, let me trust en- 
tirely, 
With faith and strength that nothing can 
destroy, 
That my sweet baby is among th 


angels, 





Who, on this Christmas morning, sing for 
yoy! 
} AN amusing incident occurred in one of 


the churches of Philadelphia recently. An 
old lady, whose failing eyes demanded an 


unusually large prayer-book, started for 
evening church a little early. Stopping on 
the way to call on a friend, she laid her 


prayer-book on the centre-table. When the 
suppose d to be her prayer-book and started 
for church. Her seat was in the chance! end 
of the gallery. The organ ceased playing 
The minister read, ** The Lord is in His 














before Him.” In the effort to open her sup 
posed prayerbook she started the epring of 
the music-box which she had taken instead. 
It began to play. In her consternation she 
put it on the floor. It would not stop. She 
put it on the seat. It sounded louder than 
ever. Finally she carried it out, while it 
played the ‘‘ Washing Day,” an irish jig 
tune. 





“To-morrow is Christmas,” his daughter | 


| 
If Christmas was never 


That will 
give you time to pack up, and Mra. Osgood | 


‘* Mrs, Osgood, I hope you wil! do yourself | 
My daughter, | 


Christmas dinner you can get up, to be on- 


eyes shining, and her golden hair gleaming, | 


ilren, 
Two merry girls and 
boy, 
Repeating oft their song's rejoicing bur 
den,- 
**On Christmas morn the angels sing for | 
joy!” 


| dispassionate 


| Cause 
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CHRIST MAS. 


BY MARY HOWITT 





Of all the days throughout the year, 
The gladdest day and best, 
Comes in the heart of winter, 
When nature is at rest. 


When the days are at the shortest, 
And the nights are dark and long, 
And only of the singing birds 
The robin pipes his song. 


When not a flower is on the hill, 
Nor a green leaf on the tree, 
And only the holly and ivy 
Are beautiful to see. 


Then cometh the best day of the year, 
The blessedest day of all, 

When Jesus Christ, the Saviqur, 
Was born in the oxen's sta 


Not amidst gold and purple, 
In pomp of worldly pride, 

With chancellors and archbishops, 
And ladies on every side. 


But all ameng the oxen 
Those plodding and patient things, 
Was born, in the depth of winter, 
The King of earthly kings 


“=o. 


LINDENHURST. 


(CONCLUDED. ) 





BY HAROLD KING 





CHAPTER IV. 
FREE AGAIN, 

When I rose the next morning I felt. likea 
man who had had all the gentler feelings 
crushed out of him. 
| During the many hours of the night I had 

lain reatlessly awake, my brain had been ac- 
tively engaged in criticising the statements 
IT had heard from the hoarse voices of the 
angry villagers. I endeavored to sift the 
true from the false; to ascertain how much 
I was to believe, how much to reject as im- 
probable and unfounded. It was, in the first 
instance, improbable that a mother would 
shut up her own daughter on the plea of 
madness, unless there were some reason in 
fact for so doing; it was improbable, in the 
moral nature of things, that a lady of Mra. 
Blondell’s refinement and taste, and, I must 
say, amiability of disposition, should be 
guilty of so gross an act of cruelty, so scan- 
dalous an outrage on the laws of the com- 
munity; it was improbable that, if Mra. 
Blondell were thus guilty, her conduct would 
not have been blazoned abroad beyond the 
confines of Lindenhurst, and she and her 
daughters been tahbooed society; it was im- 
probable, again, that Aurelia and Florence, 
girls of excellent good feeling, of great ten- 
| derness, and deep sympathetic natures, could 

be accomplices with their mother in 80 

fiendish an affair. It was, on the other hand, 
probable that Mrs. Blondell might not be a 
special favorite with the villagers, for she 
was very stately and repelling in her manner 
to inferiors; it was probable that she had 
offended some old woman, who, out of apite, 
had not serupled to spread falxe and mali- 
| cious reports, and we know how rapidly false 
and inalicious reports spread, and what hold 
they have of the popular imagination; it 
was probable that there might be a basia of 
plausible fact for the slander to rest upon, 
| and that the pale face I had seen gazing out 
from behind the bars of her ca,,ed window 
waa the face of Fanny Blondell; it was prob- 
; able, too, that Mrs. Blondel! would have 


one glad-hearted charge of whatever property belonged to her 


| unfortunate daughter, and this circumstance 
| would of itself be a poisonous weapon in the 
| quiver of a vindictive enemy. 

Thus I strove for atime to balance the 
pros and cons as impartially as I could, in 
my reason, But my heart was not equally 
{ts judgment leaned towards 
the evidence of the villagers; it adopted the 
role of the accuser, and vaguely believed in 
the guilt of the accused before she had been 


heard. Were there no independent grounds 
for this dark bias? Yes. Aurelia’s evasion 
in the morning awoke a painful suspicion, 


which T could not suppress, that there was 
something wrony. Herattributing the shriek 
to an owl, when she was aware of the real 


had made an unde 
confession, when 


her face, as though I 


sirnh'e discovery; ler 


| firmly pressed, that it was a crazed girl and 


; nothing more, 


bells began to chime, she snatched what she ' 


holy temple, let all the earth keep silence | 


when she knew it was her 
ister, at length convinced me that 
there was some deep deception being played 
upon me. TIT felt angry and bitter to the 
heart's core. Gentleness, the offspring of 
love and confidence, yielded to a sternness 
engendered] byw senseof wrong. No wrong 
is, perhaps, felt so great as that which 
springs from the discovery of violated trust 

An old intlexib lity of ten per, which had 
melted at the soft fires of Aurelia’s 
blue eyes, prepared me for the duties of the 
day. WhenI met Branscombe at the break- 
fast-table, he bade me good morning in the 
tone of one afraid to speak too loud, lest he 
should disturb a spirit of affliction. Thia I 
had not expected, for Tom's general specific 
for a disconsolate friend, wes banter and 
the assumption of extra gayety. Now he 
was quict ae though he had met with or had 
been called upon to «hare in 


owt 


heen 


a calamity 


The breakfast was proceeded with for 
some time in wilence. At length I made bold 
to Bay, and that in a steady vol 2, 


‘What do you think of the dix« loeures of 


Jast night?’ 

Branscombe was surprised at the 
indifference with whieh I put the 
anid in my fa 
detec t what xkir dof span 

He did not Spt a} 

“Tf it is as J wuepect,” I contin 
must put away all tender fecling 
work of justice to be done 
and we must not flinch fromm it 

‘I understand you, Percival,” replied 
Branscomtx I am giad to find the old 
heart of oak in you he is nut worthy of 
you 

Tom saw that he bad 


Apparent 
que stion, 
looked hard a# though to 
WAS InoOVvVing me 

cd, “We 
, there isa 
steru justice, 


wounded me 
I am sorry I have pained you, Percival,” 
he apologised, quickly; **] ] 
her name again,’ 
to me 
He was as gentle as a nurse afterwards 


and he held cut bis hand 


|) opened fire from behind an entrenchment of 





| 


}and positive denial; but piqued to ascertain 


| 


| 


; the momentary pallor that stole over 


| tremuloualy answered 


| late Mr. Blondell by a former wife, 


will not mention | 


herself, or 








CAUTION TO SISTERS. 
Hannier,—‘' I say, Charley, I've been stealing rome of your scent; but it ian’t very 
nice-——something odd about it—smell !” 


CHARLEY. 


‘* Not wiped id lips with 
staches—brings ‘em out an inch 





every night!” 


it, I hope?’ It's the new stuff for my mou- 





‘* Thank you, my friend. Whatever amount 
of wrong-doing may attach to Mra, Blon- 
dell, we have yet to ascertain how far the 
daughters are implicated. They may be 
comparatively innocent.” 

This I urged in Aurelia’s defence, though 
it was far from my conviction 

* Tom, IT must ask you to accompany me 
this morning to Lindenhurst. I could hardly 
undertake the task by myself.’ 

The proceedings of the previous evening 
at the inn had evidently been reported to 
Mra. Blondell; for on our arrival at the 
house she was fully prepared to receive me. 
She had not, however, expected me to bring 
a friend. 

Usually I was ushered into the drawing- 
room. On this occasion we were shown into 
the library, probably, perhaps, because it lay 
back from the offices of the establishment, 
and any unpleasant proceedings could there 
take place with closed doors, as it were, 
without fear of béing made public. Mrs. 
Blondell was sitting in state in a high crim- 
son leather arm-chair, at the further end of 
a large oak table, also covered with crimson 
leather. Aurelia and Florence were stand- 
ing together a little on one side of the chair, 
in the shadow of a fine old carved bookenae. 
Aurelia was pale as death. 

There was no advance to meet un as we 
entered—no cordial greeting. This was in 
itself suspicious; but the line of tactics 
Mrs. Blondell had chosen was that of de 
fence. Without waiting for an attack, she 


August stateliness, defiance, and hauteur 

“You have bronght your friend, I see, 
Captain Hope, to hear my refutation and 
denial of the wicked slanders your cars 
were reyaled with last night. You have done 
well,” 

‘*T hope, Mrs. Blondell, to find that there 
is not th elightest truth in the statement I 
was a reluctant and pained listener to,” I 
replied, in as firm a voice as I could com 
mand, | dared not east my eyes to where 
Aurelia stood, half leaning against the book 
cane. 

‘* Tt is a gross calumny, the whole that you 
heard, Captain Hope—a gross calumny.” 

‘Then you have no daughter confined in 





this house in a demented condition" 

** No,” and Mrs. Blondell indignantly dis- | 
claimed the idea ' 

I looked at Branscombe, and he seemed 
inclined, from the surprise he evinced, to 
think that we had been stupidly deluded. I 
wax inclined to think so too, after this short 


the name of the girl who was a perpetual 

inmate of the barred chamber, I observed, 
“You must exense me, Mra. Blondell, if, 

afier the positive statement Thad beard last 





night that the girl is named Fanny Blondell 
an«d that ehe is your dauyhter, to clear up 
matters, I press you to be kind enough to 
There ia no antidote so 
po cot against calumny as truth.” 

“Bhe is no daughter of mine,” replied 
Mrs. Blondell, calmly; but in a tone of con- 
tempt for the poor imprisoned creature, 

I did not like the tone or the evasion, 

“Ie her name Fanny Blondell, may I ask?” 

“Really, Captain Hope, J shall be happy 
to answer all reasonable questions; but these 
are family matters, and I cannot allow them 
to be discussed inthe presence of a stranger 
eepecielly after the denial 1 have given you 
that the girl is any daughter of mine.’ 

* T shall be sorry to give offence here, Mra 
Blondel,” I replied, firmly; ‘‘but I must 
know whetherthe virl confined in thia house | 
iw named Fanny Blondell, To this question 
J must have a plain answer; as yet you have | 
only equivocated 

Mra. Blondell aid not condescend to reply; 


but a voice from the recess in the window 
! 


tell me her name 





“Tt ie 
"! * ’ 
ihe voice was 


Aurelia’r 
5 in no daughter of mine,” repeat 
ed Mra, Blondell, hurriedly, working herself 
up into a tempest of rage 
‘No daughter of yours!” [ echoed 
‘Then she is, perhaps, the daughter of the 
I added, 
the idea forcing itself upon me like a flash 
of lightning 
No answer 
All is explained, Tom,” I said, mourn 
fully, turning to Branscombe, ‘a step-daugh 
fer.” | 
‘*Mamma,” interposed Aurelia, coming | 
forwarl and throwing herself on her knees 


. it «h 





| 


before Mr tlondell, *‘ do explain all. Make 
it clear to Captain Hope that there is no 
thing wiorg in what you have done—that 


Fanny really is incapable of taking care of | 
acting like a sensible buman | 
being.” 


| biown, he reves 


| white 


a —” 


‘How am I to persuade Captain Hope, 
when he has evidently come here prejudiced 
against us’ replied Mra, Blondell, in a tone 
that was a kind of appeal ad misericordiam, 
‘*What can | do to disabuse Captain Hope's 
mind" 

‘‘Let me and my friend, Captain Brans- 
combe, see this girl,” I answered, quickly ; 
‘and we can satisfy ourselves and set this 
calumny at rest.”’ 

‘No difficulty in that,"’ conceded Mra, 
Blondell, with a frankness that surprised 
both Branscombe and myself. ‘* Perhaps 
they expect to find the girl enclosed in a bare 
room, fed on bread and water, and chained 


to the bed-post,”’ continued the enraged 
lady, with bitter irony, addressing her 
daughters, ‘‘Ring for Mrs. Newton, my 
dear." 


How well the parts were played. 

‘* Mra, Newton,” here observed Florence, 
‘told me this morning that Fanny has a 
lucid interval, It beganafter her paroxyam 
was over last night, and is likely to continue 
till the moon is in her third quarter,” 

Mrs, Newton entered; a large, muscular 
woman, with a hideous physiognomy, repul- 
sive enough, it struck me, to cow a poor, 
timid, helpless girl into any degree of in- 
sanity, according as she chose to exercise 
her boneful power upon the unfortunate ob- 
jeet of her charge. 

Seeiuyr the intlucnce that the presence of 











such a woman was likely to have upon her 
victim, | observed, ‘* We should wish to see 
the girl alone.” 

** Mra, Se wton will go no further than the 
corridor,’ was the reply, which was intended 
as information for us and an instruction to 
the ill- favored “uardian of Fanny Blondell. 

We followed © the woman with the repul- 
sive face,” as Branscombe was fond of call 
ing this ogrese whenever he spoke of her, 
up two flights of st uire, protected by mas 
kive carved oaken banisters, then through a | 
long passage, till wo came to a narrow flight 
of stairs, at the topof which we could notice 
a grille or gate of ironwork. Mrs. Newton | 
mounted the stairs, unlocked the gate and 
allowed us to pase, She again shut the 
gate, with no further observation than, 
* You wall find my patient in the room on 
the left-hand side ;" then adding a +hrill call, 
‘Miss Fanny!” just to let her know that | 
her keeper was at band 

Branscombe and inyself trod gently along 
the corridor, which was light and airy, being 
vlazed at the top, till we came to the room 
of the ill-fated sufferer, The door was open 
There was no appearance of harsh or cruel 
treatment; the place was neatly furnished 
with a clean truckle bedstead, washing 
Kband, toilette table “tof drawers and 
two chairs, There were also a few books on 
ashelf. The room, like the corridor 
kpacious and light, a part of the ceiling 
formed by a roof of glas There 
was only one window; it was less than «ix 
feet from the ground and fenced with iron 
bars 

We sought the maniae girl. 
sat, crouched in the further corner of the 
room, trembling and! timid as ahare. She 
eyed us with a quick, suspicious, pifeous 
vlance as we entered, like one terror-stricken, 
But what was she like? How different from 
our norinal idea of a poor lunatic with tat 
tered raiment and dishevelled hair. With 
the exception of a slight wildne«« about the 
eyes, the effect of fear, and sorrow, and 
hope lens punishine nt, she exhibited none of 
the symptoms we associate with madness« 
Her face, indeed, was pale ad marble, but 
exquisitely beautiful; her features were 
woft and regular, her hair of the richest 
jarker, her hands 
and delicate, and her complexion 
as alabaster, Jlad we not been told 
that she was the daughter of a former wife 


ache 
wie 


being 


There she 


a ehade 
emall 


of Mr. Blondell’*, we should have set her 
down as being younper than Aure lia or 
Florence She was clad ina lieht morning 


drees that clung loose!y about her, and which 


was gathered in at the waist with a tasselled 
girdle, 

le enye d to open the conversation: 

“Are you Mises Fanny Blondell 
quire d softly 

‘There was no answer; but the fairy-like 
figure slunk back from us farther and far- | 
ther, till she was almost doubled up against 
the corner formed hy the bedstead and the 
wall 

ladvanced with my land held out in token | 
of amity, saying at the same time } 

** We are your friends, Miss Blondell.” 

It was piteous and painful to see how 
she regarded my approach with fawn-like | 
fear; she war thoroughly cowed by our pre- 
sence 

Branscomt« 


I in 


came forward, and in his 


| trustfully took, bathing it with tears 


ave 


noft, 
words, 

** We are you friends, Miss Blondell.” 

She viewed us over and over again with a 
look of mingled dread and suspicion; then 
appeared to gather a little confidence from 
a final inspection, for she meekly and sub 
missively observed, 

** Are = the doctors ?” 

**No, Mina Blondell, we have nothing to 
do with doctors; we are your friends, and 
would know why you are confined here, and 
see if we cannot set you free.” 

** Mamma won't let you, and the doctors,” 
ahe replied, still shrinking from us. 

** Who is your mamma?” I asked. 

At this the poor girl burst into tears. Af- 
ter a while she cried, 

* Alaa! I have no motiftr, or I should not 
be confined hero.” 

**But why are you confined here ’” 

“Because I am mad!" she exclaimed, 
pressing her hands to her temples as if to 
still their throbbing. 

** Who says you are mad?" 

‘*Mamma and the doctors;" force of 
habit had evidently ingrained the word 
mamma for Mrs. Blondel! on her lips. 

** But we do not think you mad, and are 
come to see you, and tell your mamma 60, 
and get you released," 

These words drew the caged bird from her 
retreat; she rushed forward, threw herself 
at Branacombe's feet, and kissed his hands 
for gratitude. Tom had evidently won her 
confidence, for she studiously avoided me, 
replying invariably through him to my ques- 

one. 

Tom lifted up the prostrate creature, 
seated her on a ckele, and gently opened the 
crosa-questioning again. 

‘If you are not mad, why do they keep 
you here ?” he observed, affectionately. 

** Because mamma, and tho doctors, and 
Mrs. Newton, say I am.” 

** Do you ever seo your sisters 

Fanny shuddered, 

‘* Never.” 

‘* Why not?” 

** They were not kind to me.” 

I hinted that we should ask her about 
her property; but Branscombe objected, 
saying that there was no necessity to worry 

er. 

‘* She is as sane as you or I,” he added 

I thought it ax well, however, that some 
allusion should be made to it, to see what 
the girl really knew on the subject. 

After beating about the bush for a little, 
Branscombe said to her, still as gently as 
hnman voice could utter the words, 

‘* You are rich, are you not?" 

Another burst of tears followed this »p- 
peal to her knowledge. 

‘Papa said I , be rich, and an 
heiress. This was when I was o litt!e child; 
but he died soon after, and mamma says 
am poor and dependant,” and the poor girl 
wept again. 

‘Do they treat you kindly?” I ventured 
to ask. At this her frail, delicate body 
trembled violently, and her sweet face be- 
came distorted with a eudden cloud of 
dread. I was pained at the idea of having 
put her to so much anguish; but I wanted 
an explanation if possible, of the struggle 
and scream of the previous night. The look 
of horror and the alarm wasn sufficient reply. 

After we had soothed the poor girl a little 
longer, Tom held out his hand, which she 
We 


bland, soothing voice repeated my 


o” 


9” 


then rose to leave 


**We are your friends,” he said at part- 


ing, ‘Sand will tell Mrs, Blondell that you 
must not be detained here any longer. We 
will soon return to see that you are set 
free.” 


When we reached the landing, Tom gave 
me an expressive glance of the eye. [under 
stood it. It meant that the girl was wickedly 
imprisoned, and must be liberated at what- 
ever cost or trouble 

When we arrived at the foot of the 
staircase we were shown into the drawing 
room, The library, a sombre chamber, was 
well suited for a judicial process, or any busi- 
ness that should be invested with awe and 
solemnity. But that was passed now. Mrs 
Blondell had descended from the throne 
where she had assumed the character of de- 
fendant, judge, and jury, and now sat tri- 
umplantly in an embroidered fauteuil in 
her sxumptoously furnished saloon,. The 
noon yht, warm, September day, 
poured a tlood of rich light in upon the am- 
bereatin tapestry, and the golden ornaments 


sun ofahb 


of the splendid room; whilst the thower- 
variegated lawn outside glistened and 
sparkled in the cheerful sheen, But that 


rht fell with richer lustre upon the auburn 
hair and the pure complexion of Aurelia 
Bleondell, There 
the centre of the room, her pretty foot 
riaying with the handsome life-like figures 
rven into the velvet carpet. With a sweet 
and apparently artless sraile, her face beam- 


ing with a happy expression, she advanced 


she 


i} to meet me, 


‘Jam glad, Percival, that you have had 
the courage to go up and satisfy yourself as 
to the condition of that poor girl, You can- 
not conceive the pain that her necessary 
confinement has given to all of us in the 
house, who love her dearly—the once ami- 
able aweet pirl! llow did you find her? 
Was still under the delusion that it is 
mamma who has kept her there, and that 
she is not deranged 7” 

Aurclia approached me with her hand ex- 
tended and with all the coquctry of a beau- 
tiful woman in her grace and manner, To 
¢ taking her hand—that hand which | 
would but yesterday have given my own tuo 
secure [ moved to another part of the 
row It occurred to me, however, that it 
woul! best be to meet Aurelia’s syren ma 
nosuvres by a little by-play of hypocrisy. 

*She does not look like one ck ranged, an i 
her talk is rational,’ I observed, quietly 

‘Just now,’ put in Florence, naively, 
‘but when the fits are on she raves like a 


she 


| maniac, poor darling!" 


‘* My opinion, Mrs. Blondell,” said Brans- 


combe, rather sharply, ‘is thatthe girl iano 


more insane than you or I, or any one in this 


| room.’ 


‘And you are at liberty to enjoy your 
opinion,” retorted that great lady, indig- 
nantly, ‘‘ here is the certiticate of two medi- 
cal men.” 

** -_ wo 
cornt el 

‘*Oh, Percival!’ exclaimed Aurelia, with 
persuasive tears in her eyes, *‘do not let 
mamma be insulted in her own house.” 


medical men'”’ sneered Brans- 








stood, as we ¢ ntered, ‘ 
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imagine, hi- 


moment 
‘ at held his for 
r trembling a little. He had 
juiet tones that impress 

the quietuesa of that 
camp! ithe a howls of fierce 

’ my! ky 


horror of the story 


(apts : sueed or 
‘ > ‘ thie har 1 that 
t? low 
el 1 by 
taut 
‘ ote with that sol 


er i « tl felt th 


blazing sun had 
the merikkan; long, hor 
light came in narrow 
les of the trees of a 
way. [was lying on an 
oper i nuplace | did not know, 
no? believe it to be far from 
But I nld not feel, much lesa 
think, at fir By degrees a sense of pain 
n me I wa bruised all 

I ached everywhere Only 

is free trom pain, and I looked 
r atit. glad that something 


. the 


nsation that came 
arm, but a mass 
a mar 


! aml tell you the 


on eas | saw, not my 
orl , and the linen of my sleeve 
gled object without shane. _ 

> regained 
Injured 


it Was 


ve iny elbow my arm 


ite fort twas not apparentiy 

there hheve is he sensation im il: 
being uffering 
lid not remember 
| looked about for the tige: 
been he who had brought 
me herve Liound him; he was lying clos: 
at my head, utterly motuonless; I could see 
and IT knew by them that he was 
dead Was my shot that had killed him at 
last, (honvh he lived to tast partial re 


he ty ment 


incapable of 
we 


the CwU ther 


for it eb ave 


; 
his eyes 











yvornrye 
i began to suffer acutely And, besides 
aii my real pains, | thought of the dreadful 
leaih that awaited me { could not live 
lo " it situation, perhaps not even if 
i tenred for; but that I did not ex 
pect I was young and hopeful 1 had 
tri whom I loved in that far-off and 
pleasant Englan My heart bled a) Ithought 
t and To tri to banish such idea 
trey ind, but Teould not Again and 
‘ i return lI lived over all 
my happy lite at the old manor-house, which 
! } At la when the in had 
' nel a full, red moon had 
‘ itself up the horizon, staring wildly 
‘ rt ; np came over me, aud I 
i ! a he eep whi n wa ! ’ 
ty th leop. ThasT spent the nigh 
| tely king and fall.ng off into a sort 
f l thought it likely that I shoul 
‘ vnderi beast, but I 
1 cd bv the the t. But Heaven 
tele lt t! uld find t1i¢ her 
‘ lhe ] ht « hie in } 
! i i i} anv 0 ‘ isthat 
mie } v4 cling by my side. liad laid 
! hand wet in water upon my head, and 
\ tin te W it} I irted 
‘ i t iT b lvacucly at 
a | { \ tom t ol whom I 
! ‘ feet of t? t th 
reh te and ners it? wit} 
hor t face ere the half 
‘ ! ind Phe lifted 
ate nad putan awnir 
, ' ‘ ‘ travelled she VY aol 
' I had left them 
! t ial 1 
' ‘ \ Ww I 
. F ipt f 
’ 1) #8 
} ei P 
i 


‘ a 
*) } 
it 
\ , itl 
vy) f } , 
} ‘ uwrT 
; hat 
my i i 
‘ , ‘ ry 
_ ? 
‘ \ ‘ ‘ t t 1 
‘ ear 


December 28, 1967. 





TIE LADS FRIEND. 


Splendid Inducements for 1868, 


proprietors of this 
nee the following pov 


Queen of the Monthiis 

ete for next year 

A DEAD MAN'S RULE. By Etizabeth Preecott, 
author of * How a Woman had iler Way." &c 

fHE DEBARRY FORTUNE. By Amanda M 
Douglas, author of © Ip Trust,” “ Stephen Dane,” &c 

FLEEING FROM FATE. By Louise Chandler 
Moulton, author of “Juno Clifford,” &: 

These will be weompanied by numer short 

ories, poems, &c., by Florence Percy, Harrict Pres 
cott Spofford, Mre. Louise Chandler Moulton, Miss 
Amanda M. Dongiar, Mies V. F. Townsend, August 


ano» 


Bell, Mre. Hoemer, Frances Lee, &e.. &e 

The Lady's Friend ia edited by Mre HENRY 
PETERSON, and nothing but what ie of « refined 
and clevating cheracter j« allowed entrance into its 


pages 


The Fashions, Fancy Work, &c. 


A Splendid double page finely colored Fashion 
Plate, engraved on stecl, in the fAnest etyle of art, 
will illustrate each number. Al+o other engravings, 


illustrating the latest patterns of Dresses, Cloaks, 


Bonnets, Head-drerre*, Fancy Work, Embroidery, &c. 
BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGRAVINGS, 


The beautiful «t 
I ads 


engravings which adorn The 


« Friend are, we think, unequalled 


TERMS:-$2.50 A VEAR,. 








‘ ° . sf > hl ‘ ‘ 
SPLENDID PREMIUM OFFERS 
We offer for THE LADY'S FRIEND precisely 
the same preminma(in all reapects) ae are offered for 
THE POST, The lixt« can be made up either of the 
Magazine, or of the Mag and Paper conjointly, 
ae may be desircd. 
The Terme for Clube of THE LADY'S FRIEND 
are al-o precisely the same as for THE POST—and 
made up for both Magazine 


in 


the Clubs aleo can } 


and Vaper conjointly if desired 


G@ The contents of The Lady's Fricnd and of 
The Post will always be entirely different 
62 Specimen numbers seat on receipt of 15 cts 


Addrope 
DRACON & PHTERSON, 
No, 319 Walnut St., Philad Iphia 


A Sleepy Bride, 
Creseent gets the fol 
of Charity at 


The New Orleans 
lowing from one of the Sisters 
a hospital ia that city 

Sister Mary prave an a singular 
marriage that took place during the morn 
ing in the chapel. Some time ago the new 
papers annonneed that a young man had at 
tempted to commit suicide in Lown by shoot 


Hotel 


ccount of 


‘ ! 
taken to the 


ing himesclf He was 

Dieu, and it was feared that the wound was 
mortal, but with the care he received he 
was out of danger in a few days. The cause 


of his attempt to destroy himself then be 
eame known He was in love His ina 
morata had promised him three times to 


marry bim, and disappointed him = every 
time The last time was loo much, and a 
bullet, aimed at the heart, was to end hi 
misery The cruel lady visited bim at the 
hospital, and there he pledged hersc!f to 
him again, The ceremony was to have 
taken place at eight o'clock yesterday 
morning, ‘The lady again failed The ex 
pectant groom was in a wretched state of 
mind, until he received a message from 
her hat he had overslent herss If, and 
would be with him at eleven o'clock At 
that hour she was there, and (the ceremony 


om lace ‘Only think,” said Sister Mary, 
‘ eminy word ! ] lover 
| or 
A Very Hasty Wedding, 
\ novel and romant eddin 
place in Milwaukee, re nily which 
mi terest ou Wiy reaae \ weading 
‘ nounced to take place in the cvenin 
. t et 
‘ Wilt \ ! I \ 
Sande Sunk 
‘ i t 1 bo { 
I ly 
ot 5 } 
: ! v) 
| imu I hia » a t 
V ‘ I'd dike to} 
or ires compa 
sO we I \ 
° ’ aid WW ‘ 
istriking him 
‘ ‘ 
firs eremo? was no sooner over, 
ingly, than ap marched the here anc 
heroine of our story tothe altar, and in a 


flesh, m 1 tothe be 









































































































December 2s, ING. 


A Hroken-hbearted Mother Attempts the 
Murder of Ucreclf and ¢ hildren. 
f «nch a tragedy as th 


To t k of 

happening amid all the wealtl ‘ 

New York city! And to se gifted a far \ 
of chitaren We take the unt from t 


Dailw Tr ‘ , 
it ix not often thet the pen has todes 
»so tenderand so tram 


with a theme at onc 
e have now 


as that which it gnds in what w 


to relate. The summer visitors of Rock 
away, Lone Branch, ana « ther watenng 
plac: y probably remember a far ilv of 
four attractive childre: who, dur e the 


warmer «easons, Were wont to pry ilving 
visits to the sea-shore and delight the guest 
with the exhibition of their artistic putts 
These children were named respectively 
Marcella, and William Boor 
Grace 12, Marcella 10, and 
ewert 


Danicl, Grace 
Daniel being 1: 
William ¢ —_ were = genteel, 
mannered, ar ell-bred; Daniel's featur 
were singularly ‘intelligent His declama 
tory powers were extraordinary and when 
he recited from Shakspeare, his young face 
became beantiful with a precocious compre 
heusiou of the author's meaning, The httle 
girls sang sweetly, and were véry much ca 
rexsed, Even indifferent people pitied and 
petted thes fatherless little ones, singing 
and reciting their way from city to city, and 
from shore to shore No wonder peopl 
looked upon them w ith interest They were 
the brothers and sisters of the distinguished 
Boone children, who, some years ago, flashed 
in triumph through the United States, 
evoking sdmiration from the most eritical 
auditor and most caustic pe Ns When 
away from New York, the field of action for 
Daniel, and Grace, and Marcella, and Wil- 
liarn, was the wide world: when in New 
York, they hved with their mother, at No 
20 Amity place 

Karly yesterday morning some of the 
other residents at that number in Aiity 
street heard suspicious sounds in the room 
occupied by Mrs. Boone and her children. 
The utterances were not screams, nor cnes, 
nor oft-repeated moan They resembled 
rather those obseure wails, and choking 
jrasps, and inarticulate murmurs, which bub 
ble up from the spent bosom, when cor 
eciousne rone, and life is all but 
extinet The lodgers, appre hensive that all 
was not well, immediately gave information 
to Policeman Ray, and that offic entered 
the house, ascended to the upper stories, 
and broke open the door upon & spectac le 
before which those who beheld it sickened 
and shuddered. The mother and her chil- 
dren, in all the hideousness of death, lay 
stretched on the th A friend spoke to 
them, the Answerer not; touched them, 
they felt net; opened their tight shot lids 
they saw net. A pungent and acrid perfume 
pervaded the room, and floated trom the 
It was 


alu ost 


mother and children 


Even while restora 


] ali vf ‘ 
the odor of landanum 
tives were being sought the vietiins involun 
tarily closed their lids, and sank deeper into 
the sleep of ceatl ‘Two physicians were 
hastily summoned, and these poor, unhappy 
beings were soon partially relieved. With 


returning consciousness recurred thertinging 
ense of allthat misery which the poor mother 
hal hoped to cseape, and Mrs. Boone, in all 
the anguish of bruised heart and broken 
pirit, confessed that, distrustful of Prowi 
dence, and weery of life, she lad admini 
tered poison to her children and to herself 
She had la lng with the temptation to 
perpetrate this awtul cerium She had re 


yoiced in the beauty of her elildren’s talent 


and im the love for her; she had trembled 
for their safety and prayed for their succes 
hen they were away from her, among the 
allurement f a treacherous world; when 
we nf ev hope had been wrested away, she 
l« tothe fragments which she fanced 
till in vi w: and at length, eart brim 


ming with expemences inexpressibly bitter, 


her husband dead, he 
with no prospect held out to 


children pumanyge ln 
neath her eve 
her but that of slow starvation, she had 
vielde 1 to the imap ‘ of a moment of 
attempt of send 


children oul 


deeper ation, and dared the 
i! r to Grod her owt and hea 
bo fore their time The family was at once 
Bellevue Ho pital Late last 
evening the children were improving, but 


Mrs. Boone was still considered in a dar 


removed t 


yerous condition, One reheving picture in 
this sad history of destitution is the love of 
these children for their mothe On many 
a cold inte ht they ghitt be seer 
one of the ferr n ni F re of | 
pine with lips quivers with miser \ 
hort time ago they we ‘ i I Mr 
sari Phe eld I rt ned « 
pio ul truly t i Ml yu | 
tourh his alte« ma wie Lureupt 
the | te N We ale will ! 
lute he one to ! ur yut hin ! 
but always returning in due time and piv 
the p of his exhi t »his mothers 
ory One OCCasion ewe nme far @ 
Lous M and Paul, M ‘) ute 
however, | ha bee ; ful a 
u Al; ar porhap. th ‘ nevtuw n 
tie child pave vent rea m the we 
tive} re of 1 elple her He w 
Im thes re support of t fa J u 
when that Pport was wrenched away the 
hapless mothe looked upon her childrer 
and shudders and look« ‘ the fa ! 
and ‘resolved’ A de patch from Bellewue 
it rital at midniyht l ! ! a the far 

at of das prer 

Cw Whilst in England tie capital i 
vested i — § has, of late. been re 
ceiving some very hard blows, it is re ported 


that the capital Invests in Prussian r: 
ways, about $450,000.000. pay« an ayernes 
of eight and one-third per cent annua)! sy 
It 1s aided that economical construction and 
careful management hav: 
agreeable result 

tC A clergyman at Sheflield asked some 
children ‘* Why do we say in the Lord's 
Prayer,’ Who arttin slearen, since God is 


produce th 


everywhere ” He saw a little drummer 
who looked as if he could pive an answer 
and turned to him for it Well, little 


soldier, what say you” Becaune 
heady larters,”’ 

CH~ A wolf, says Plutarct 
a hut wher company of shepherds were 
revaling themselves with a joint of mutton, 
ox laimed ** Whe 


bVe rhised yf thev 


pr ep ne antoes 


ita clamor those men would 


had caught me at icha 





THE SATURDAY EVEN 


, }’ , « Wa a Ad ody I 
T (sreat (\merica Tea ¢ par 
ayv«t! New York - , ; . 
te nme transaction and ] prof 
YT} 1 f it tore up tow? n 
hdl ind we know not where ¢ i 
e really « ) und vive ita cided a 
ta" ‘ Jl buver \« ene 
thing the 1 Company's woods are of ex 
len? qurlits is abundantly proved hy 
ntinned v in | prosperity in spite f 


terprise and competition which es 


ort of busine ix ofvbiore fo eneonnter 


Monty Crrererrans In reva to son 
of the fashiona’‘ 'e and rich churches in New 
Rochester Democrat correspo 


dent sat In fact, the wealthy churely 
in New York do not want a poor man eithe 
in their pulpits or their pews. There is suc! 
strony money-worship prevalent in these 
ocietics, that crmon becomes better by 
degre represented by he weight of th 
preacher's pur IThke to hear Di 


preach, xelaimed a= purse-proud = saint 
‘Th e of our class and can feel fo 
is,’ Yor every $10,000 in the preacher’ 
inventory his sermons ave the better, and t 
suit the place perfectly he must indeed be « 
D. J) wa the full Kigpuifcance of the tith 
‘dollars 


‘dollar > 





tH” Mre. Mary Aujrusta Lima Caroli: « 


Hempstead Cunningham Burdell Doremus 
Hyde has brought adivorce suit in San Fran 
civeo to strike off her last name, 

A Vermonter has produced an appl 
five inches larger round than che trunk of 
the tree that bears it 

Ca" Dr. Tyng says he hasn't written a 
sermon since he was a boy, Some one asked 


him how he became so execcllent an extem- | 


poraneous preacher, ** By ruining halt-a 
dozen parishes in the attempt was the 
witty reply. 

CR” Dickens is fifty-five vears of age 

C#” The russian troops, who formerly 
marched only one hundred poccs & minute, 
now have to make one hundred and twenty 
—the French standard 

CH” A farmer who has much on his land, 
and yet buys commercial manure, is the vi 


tim of the worvt hind of fat that is, super 
plhorphate Lerchan qe 
tw” The agent of an En h niners’ 


club prey _ to luy 10.000" acres in Illi 
Tihip 


nois, and over 300 families to settle 
there 

es) ( ary unter, the artist, in riving some 
of the late President Lincoln, 


Lise oln 


remibhiiscence 


narrates au interview between Mi 


and Governor heymour with remarkable 
minutenes Ex-Governor Bey ur spoil 
the narrative hy pronouncing ib t& pur fab 
nieatior / “I 

— 








Challen’s Circulating Library. 
1208 CHENTNG ET STREET. 


DAILY st ise RIBERKS buy ne any book, cans 
chance for another of equal vy ir 

Kit LAK st BACRISES ' t trom 
entir tock of Took« ! Libra 
EVERY NEW boo Soeeht €) da 


POR G0e, PER MONTIP YOU CAN TAVE 
10 TO 20 BOOKS, NEW AND OLD 
FOR $1.50 PER QUARTER, 100 or 200 
BOOKS: 

POR SS PER YEAR, 200 To 500 BOOKS 
BOOKS CHANGED DAILY If DESIRED 
NEW BOOKS ADDED IN QUANTITIES 
BOOKS LOANED BY THE DAY 


Gift Books for Your. Wusieal Friends, 


I llon Cire Inetruomenta Musie fe t 
Piano, 2 vole Vian'-t* Album, a n Hleetio 
iano Muewi Siiver Chord, Sone Daliade A 
ae Ac she of Pear \ il Jouet livno 

Caer of German Sor Piano Ac Clenoee 
Scottish Son Viano Ace Ces ot Sard & 
Piano Ace Operatic Pearle, Ae. from the princip 
Operar, Pinna Acc, Price of each, plain, 92 cloth 
g cloth fall t : Sent, port pawl 

OLIVER DITSON &€ CO lublie«here 


277 Warhinyton Strect, Bostou 


CHARLES H. DITSO £ co 


Tit by y 
THE SOLARTIPE WOOD BURNING STOVE, 
t aT a —<y" 5 ae he ae 
1 ' ’ 
. ‘ aoe od 7 “ tt 
ia ) ‘ tt 7 nye P 
' ato 4 ! > 
It nited Stat ord “1 
Sond of t J. COC] 
‘ t " , : , 


‘Key 4.8 —— Ww A N'T'S.ap Or mit. 


WILLIAM SMI i bIONALY OF THE 
BIBL ritten } » haat : 7 
vivir » Kure Ar ia 
‘ rl d iw hngrarang ( 
” wtarve i « 
' - af ri ’ ' 
Lb BRI ‘ i thord, 
’ . . 
THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE, 
May . marhed for Cresta Tan 
| « . } Lows 
del Hox 220 bie-ton, Mas 
ABBKENG BESTE, Clasoda F&F «! 
my : Figur | Paper 
and bis Ledgor § aa. 14 Peale we ihestt te 
pan “ W onde rte butee@ly Trick, Modern 
Mhyeical Pogener , blow ta Tg birds, Cores for 
Intoxication. Tialt * tor Heat nd for Athi 
Contests, Hydroplhobia and ite Cor Wartetu!l Ad 
rtiving, May suzyar Making, be Us ju 
nevand t f And jlor hapo 
eur 4 Humtugs t t Sior of “I me and 
Royucries Kecipes, Wine ew, A nJdan No. oj 
HANEWS JOURNAL, 
A neat ight page montt ] iteiy illustrated 
a cof pene tr wool ft eu 
HANEY A CO) GO op St Y ork 
dee oowset 
Ww" cha ane AGENTS. “Maccori fon 
ar S'Y ‘ey ob 1 
hn morattle ‘ 4 ’ . are 
efteort t i An KWo 
cre i t Mi ran 
A MONT ~ , 
S100 ss HN BW. Atcy ; sid to 
" ns e } bese: § ) 
. rainple ny AEE tor Mi cent Ab! 
BOWMAN & CO. 48 rad street, N hor 
~ang tar twrh thidnet tiz 


Rates of Advertising 


' ne for the fr nee o 
Dwet note for each additional ine 
tr nt ile it rest acvan 





AND 


BROWN, 
LOTHING, 
' 
Warket Sts., 


PHILADELPHIA, 


NG POST. 


(Established IS61, 
MHE GREAT AMERICAS 


Tea Company 


WAVE JUST nEcRIVED 
TWO FULL CARGOLS 
or Tit 


FINEST NEW CROP TEAS. 


24.000 HALP CHESTS ! 5 ship fool fea Star 
12.000 T1ALE CM ESTS be slop Gores Sheotion 
Iu adtithonm te these Garme cargoes of Tack and Japan 








Tene the (MnpAny Are COMet holy Teoe vine imree in 
vines ‘he Anoet quality: i tereen fons tre vn the Meo 
pone dlatricliar Chine. @h are werrvetied for fine 
on! deney of Maver, w ' ‘ * at 
thee in lowing prices 
(MeN Teekay > “oe 2 ‘,, best @1 
| ’ ® 
wl! Di Green and hans, ‘ ? » Mo, 
heat ¢' a 
eNGLINN MREAK I Ast ‘ 9. 


OAK HALL 


Norn. —This is the largest Clothing House 
in the city, and so well orranized, that it ha 
no superior in the United States, Reason 
able Drives, First Class hea yey t and 
Reliability, are the features of the hous« 
Orders by mail have Samples 
sent when desired, oct lon 


Spec i il eure 


LWERSON BENNETT'S GREAT STOR), 


THE PHANTOM OF THE FOREST, 


A Talc eof the Dark and Kleody Ground, 
BY EMERSON BENNETT 


Authe ot the “Forged Wi 7 l’raire« om” 

(laca Moreland Outlaw’e Da t 

This oxeiting storys, whichatane tu uo through 
sueces*ive nulmbers of the Saturday 1 n Post, 

now firet published tn book form, with the A 
thor. revielonue and corrections The «trugutle t 
triale, andthe final triumplis of a baud of Wheatucs 

ome who led the adyane nthe marcel ole 
yati turm the basis upon which Vr Bennet ‘ 
woven the present tale Phe character of bo 
Sturpress, the scout, of the gentle Leaitne Ilo 

nd of brave Harry Colburn, with al ib ir 
phases of trontier and Indlan life ar . { 
as he alone can paint them 

In one handsome I2mo, volutee of over S00 pa 
English cleath, price @Y For sale by bookseller 
nerally, or sent to any addr porry fLoni 
of pris Address 

JOUN EF. POTTER & CO... Publieher 


Vow, G14 and GIT Sansom St. bitiadely 


‘ it 


NIVERSAT SUPFRAGE 


ANT 
Th ? ‘rep p «4 ah 
PEMALE SUFFRAGE, 

Ly A Revurnican (not Radieal 

’ Iano, containing 116 joa ! a 
" realm and mod: rate distusrion of ft Sul 
ir iF tior the author contending thit tie Suf 
tr wild be Qualified, and “am Us sifled and 
! renal, 

Ke aso we civen against Univereal Neore f 
fr nd aleo avainet Female Suffer ire 

jhe work will be forwarded b. ina (postage pre 
pad) « the reeelpt of the price "Oconte. 1 th 
publiehe J.B. LIPPINCOTT & CO 
pelst No. 716 Mark t St, Vhilad ip 
4100, IN CASE, 

Qiter to Coop Men who wlll act ae Ages fort 
“BANNER OF LIGIUE” 
Suydecven oth ww luver ae 10 pp vive? 
pay, Addr . PP. CLAMKE & ¢ 

‘ ! j 


“ECE SECOND SESSEON OF LI nl 


athe PHILADELYPULA UNIVE , © 
MEDICINE AND S!RGEKY corm 
in l it NINTH AND LOC I 
! ‘rf ’ i the r 
oids ft u ! t 
t Hitute i th itiet ‘4 rt i 
o t , t nt uw trt ‘ t 
t aur it . ‘Oy ‘ " 
jv re red. na of Dram he. of: dict t 
Tt ha corp. of profes re at tea th 
, i ! ite i t che ipt 
the n reity $75 for first cours: nad § bor 
pure: etudent W. PAt Moth, dha 
hoy VIVERSIVY BUILDING, 


‘AND MEL ODEON S&S. 


‘Forty thousand arenow in use} 





GENTS WANTED. On racente cay thor 


d more mor made ond better sati«faction 

| * pg FAKBEIKS J ATEN? VICTURE HOLDEN, 
than any other aver ietnee*® knows 

1 Clrealar sent fre« py Bmw \ BALBER A bie 


boved lit Vort Byron, 1 


\ TANTED = Salesmen to Travel and «11 Goods 


by fempie., Goud wayes and et I ipauy 
nt. Addrers, with stam en) oe 
LANVHEAY A PEERY 
ort in ( velund, Oho 


ADIFS AND GE aj me VEEN Mites 


zkb Vieture ny oo \ ¥ proltab » ris 
Sev a men Fi ree apd ¢ atale ioe eent for 
15 os Ye MANAUS LANG, O4 Colum 


j- For WENT! 410 4 DAY AND EX 
4VENSES PAID. Circa free, OF; TT. GA 
Ideford, Me ' 


W ANTES), s. ABIES or G5 NOLL MWEN,. 
meart Hutt 


119, beat Gla a 
Tn . Ocean ¥ ? bal $!. 
S iarlont, G1 cn ae 
VOUNG BV SON Gree » ea 
1. @i'. bee 61250 
UNCOLORED JAPAN, & s'. 9% ev Oia 


wtNn “Ow pri $s 3, s ‘we’ 


Coffees Roasted and Ground Daily. 


GPOUNDCOPFER. 2 He, Oo. | wry 
ih. ttotela, Saloons, Doarding bo jse key aad ' 
milios who ase taree — tueaoft 
mine on that artrete mong oor FLT Ni Wk . aK 
PAST au! DINNEICORKE eich weal at 





w priceol Ho. pet pound, ane war toe > pesteas 
Or Hiatal tees 

ROASTED Ne vibeoor ta 

ie 7 ib 

GREEN UNR ot ee ' 

best Soot. @ It 

COustiners can ave from ‘@ bo oy peronn 


sing thew Teas ol the 
GREAT AMERICAN TLA €0., 
Nos. £3] and 1333 VESEY STREE' 


Port ofhes Box, ti New York Cig 


Wewearranta! the powrte wes seeutire ant 
inetiuor Mthey ace put entistactory they ean bere 
tu ne! at eapenr woth * doaye, an have the 


honewrefur det 











ch uragetemofseapp ema é hathroaghooatthe 
ountey, consineers mh parte lnited States 
ean ¢ ive their Teas et toe eame prices (with the 
erm) additional ex pe { trapeportatios « though 
thew lan themvate« ’worelh ‘ thim aity 
Some parties inquire ot us how they eau proeeed le 
getupaca Tue anawe * Giinip etal Letenach 
pera Wishing t rim aecooh, aay bowmueh tenor 
flee he wants, aud «ee eot toe ain aod price fram our 
Prive Lact, aay t paper rouravrentem 
Write the names, tinds. Ad amount pe niyo on ale 
ev iw " ' ‘ ‘ ' t ‘yom and 
we wr put eaoh ¢5 tv se aevele = cenarate 90 haces, 
and thark the home uf wit "¢ t.* there 
need le ' mifivate a tiered ate tyr en 0 ty 
aetting ex ¥ Wheat heordors, aod netore, The coat 
of trrospeortat ' em the »eno divede 
equital ) anne themes ¢ 
the tandate pay . ener ’ 
'ra'teonu New § yorlera 
1 «pree« nen t ‘ 
! . “ read 


‘ 





hep er ur ‘ 1 ia 
. “ om lite + ar 
eve tary { acfoe 
» i \! villawes and towne where ® jaree nen ton 
reside,iy ' ther, tof ther 
lens a Coffees nowt one tit he to the Fx 
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WIT AND HUMOR. 


The Stery of mech Arden. 

There is one sensible married man in this 
state who was asoldier and reported to have 
been killed, but was only a prisoner. He re 
turned to find that hie wife had tarned! cover 
a new leaf in the marriage service, and that 
anotber man occupied his seat in the ¢ him 
ney-corner. Did he go to work to slaughter 
the fale wife and new husband’ Not muc b 
He walked in and said 

‘* Well, old gal, how is thing» y’ 

© Putty good, Bill,” said the double-mar 
ried woman, not taken aback yreatly 


‘Which do you pre fer the old or the 
new lovey" 

Khe hesitated for an instant and then | 
maid 

“1 don't like to hurt your feelings but | 

but—" 

“Oh, «pit it out! Don't mind my feel 


ings or the other ¢ hap's I won't be angry 
if you come down an little rough on my 
vanity. Count on me being amiable. 1 
won't cut up rusty if you should go back on 
me’ 

“To am glad you're 
and | acknowledge that I do like my pre 
sent husband best; but if anything should 
happen to him, I know nobody else I would 
ao soon join fortunes with again as you.” 

“That's the way to talk. Tl now 
_ good-bye, hoping that no accident will 


appen to the other fellow, and that he will | 
live long to enjoy your delightful society. So | 


good clay " 

And the 
with his knapsack on his back, whistling, 
in cheery, clear tones, * The girl LT left be 
hind me 


A Courtship tn Pans. 


A certain Mr. Par, being smitten with the 


charms of a certain Miss Ann Marr, a belle 
whom he met at Newport, was exceedingly 
perplexed to contrive how ho should open 
his heart tober At length he met her, and 
it was for the last time that season, at a 
public dinner, and in the dread of losing her 


forever, he resolved oven there to make a | 


desperate effert to pop the question. For 
tune favored the attempt. It happened that 
opposite to the gentleman there was a plate 


» thoughtful, Bill; | 


bid j 


careless husband travelled off | 
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AWFUL 


nians’ They threaten to sacrifice all ‘ 
doors, for think how prominent you are 





the prominent Englishmen " 


TO THINK OF! 
AFFKCTIONATE Wirk,—‘' Oh, William, did you see this in the paper about these Fe 


Now, do keep in 





CONSTANCY. 


‘ Love ia not love 
Which alters when it alteration finds.” 
Shakapeare Sonneta. 


observation. 
have attained a size of three or four inches 
| in diameter, hog. will do the trees no injury 
The domestic fowl—hens, chickens, &c 
| will also do good service in the orchard, 
| whether apple, cherry or plum, for they are 
always on the alert for insects, without in 


After the stems of the trees |; 


ject that I now propose to write upon is the 
winter care of horses. From what little ex 

perience I have had in taking care of them, 
I have come to the conclusion that a team 
of horses is better off not to be blanketed. 
Two years ago! had two horses, and kept 
them blanketed all the time, save when 
they were on the road. They both had fre- 
quent colds, run at the nose, and shivered 
when coming in contact with the cold air. 
When taking them out of the stable, in the 
morning, to water, with the bankets off, 
they would tremble like an aspen leaf. Last 
winter I did not put a blanket on to either 
of them, and I did not see any Ane of a 
cold, nor did I see one of them tremble after 
drinking. Even when I came in with them 
quite warm and sweaty, at night, I could 
see no inconvenience from not blanketiag 
them. Now, hoping that some more abler 
pen than mine will take up the subject, I 
submit the foregoing as the result of my ex- 
perience.—New EKngland Farmer. 

THE trustees of the Pennsylvania Agricul- 
tural College have decided to locate the expe- 
rimental College Farm in the county of Ches- 
ter, provided the citizens thereof will give 
five thousand dollars as a bonus for this 
mark of preference. The Germantown Tele- 
graph thinks this will please the Chester 
county people, but hints that unless the man- 
agers of the farm are wide awake they will 
be excelled in products and management by 
many of the farmers in that county. 

PurLosorny or Drarnina.—** Take this 
flower-pot;" said the President of a meeting 
in France lately; ‘* what is the meaning of 
this small hole at the bottom ’—to :enew 
the water. And why to renew the water ’— 
| because it gives life or death—life, when it 
is made only to pass through the bed of 
earth, for it leaves with the soil its produc- 


tritive properties destined to nourish the 
| plant; death on the other hand, when it 
remains in the pot, for it soon becomes 
| putrid, and rots the roots, and also pre- 
vents new water from penctrating.” This 
is the real theory and illustration of drain- 
ing. 
Frost Linre.—It is known to almost all 
the natives of Western North Carolina, that 
at a certain elevation on our mountains, 
there is aatratum of atmosphere so pecu- 


| liarly constructed, and so dry, that it will 


| not permit the formation of frost. When a 


tive principles, and renders soluble the nu- 


[December 28, 1967. 
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Enigma. 
| WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post 


I am composed of 19 letters. 
My 5, 17, 3, 7, is dreaded by all. 
| My 19, 6, 18, is an intoxicating drink 
My a 14, 13, 15, 16, is what we all do at 
mes 


My 9, 12, 10, is what we all to do 
My 8, 4, 14, 5, 7, 16, is not Ay boty 
My 1, 7, 18, rales the world. 

My whole is what we must sooner or later 
be. “ LARRIE.” 


cheap. 





Rebus. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 


A celebrated battle-field. 

One of the English kings. 

A monstrous reptile. 

One of the signs of the zodiac. 

One of Burns's poems. 

A celebrated chain of mountaina. 

A noted philosopher whe was put to death. 
A spirituous liquor. 

A river in Asia, mentioned in the Bible. 
A fabled ferryman. 

The last letter of the Greek alphabet. 
An extinct animal. 

An English measure. 

A river in South America. 

An imaginary being. 

One of the divisions of Africa. 

A climbing plant. 

A celebrated garden. 

The initials form a question often asked by 
the present readers of ‘‘ The Saturday Eve- 
ning Post.” W. H. MORROW. 

Irwin Station, Pa. 





Riddle. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
I am composed of four letters. 
Omit my 1st and I unfasten. 
Again curtail, and I am a vegetable. 
My 1, 2, 4, is a garden implement. 
My 3, 2, 4, is the name of a deceased Ameri- 
can poet. 
My 1, 2, 3, is a useful plant. 
My whole mitigates sorrow and sheds a 


brightness over our darkest hours. 
Baltimore, Md. EMILY. 


of Parmesan cheese, and near the lady stood | ¥ Gees Wena hee, | dulging in the thieving propensities of the | tan ig located so far up on the mountains 





a crystal dish of marmalacte | 


* Will you do me the honor to aceept of a 
little /tar, Miss Ann’ waid the lover, wot! 
a look fullof meaning, and moving his hand 
toward the cheese 


Pell me first,” replied the damsel, with 
admirable readiness, lifting, at the same 
time, the top of the erystal, “whether or 
not you are fond of Marr, ma lad?” 


Above all things in existence!" exclaim 


ed the enraptured youth 


The offers were mutually aceepted, and 
undertow as pledjes of personal attach 
ment by the parties although nobody else 
compre hie lend the « quivoque, or tlhiscovered 
anything in the transaction but commen 
civility The treaty thus opene do was seon 
ratified, and Miss Ann Marr was invested 
with the title of Mre Par 

We hope that the result gave no offence to 
either tae or pa 


Nistook the Articiec. 


A young lady stepped into one of the 
street cars the other day, and dropped her 
handkerchief upon a vacant seat, as much 
ns to aay taken,” while she advanced to 
the other end of the car to depowt her fare 
Meantime a nicely dressed young inan 
jumped in and sat down on the handkercluef 
without observing it) The young lady, after 
her fare, turned back, discovers db to 
chagrin her seat was eceupied, and sat 


ite, ladies making room for her 


pay iy 
her 


down opp 


She said, 


** Now no more he holds thee dear 
Scorn him, with a maiden’s scorn,’ 

She said, ‘' Speak on, an’ if ye will 

lor all your words he loves me still.” 


Comes her sister to her side, 


** Aliee, did my lover prove 
Once so sligghting of his bride, 

Crushed for aye would be my love.”’ 
** Your love were quick to kill, 
For all your words, he loves me still.” 


* Hear thy mother, daughter mine, 


Iaseing years have made me wise, 
Many a love, as strong as thine, 
Withered by man's falsehood, dies.” 


She said, ** Be wise, an’ if you will 


For all your words, he loves me still.” 


‘* Read thou then his worda, poor child! 
His own words. Dost now beheve 


Through her tears the maiden smiled, 


‘* T may love, though | must grieve,” 


She said, ‘‘ you cannot have your will, 


For all his words, I love him still." 


S. PHILLIPS 


Wechamical Uses of Castor Oil. 
It is not as universally known as it de- 


serves to be that castor oil is as useful in the 
trades as it is 
better 


as a medicine It is much 
to soften and to redeem old leather 


than any ether oil known : when boots and 


shoes are greased with it, the oil will not at 


robin and other birds: | 


‘It has long been believed that hogs are 

| very useful in orchards, to eat up the wormy 
fruit that falls. We have lately heard a 

farmer say, that of two orchards on his farm, 

the one in which he let his bogs run bore 

him almost double the amount of good fruit, 

as compared with one from which they were 

excluded. But others doubt this, They say 

that the coddling moth (the common app 

worm) leaves the apple before it falls, and 

burrows in the ground, They insist that the 

insect does not propagate its kind in the 
apple, as it does in plums and peaches. We 
beg leave to express a douvt here. We 

know that we have found worms in apples, 


and cannot belicve that the common notions | 


on this subject are groundless, At any rate, 
we make it our yearly practice te pick up all 
the worm-eaten fruit under a few pet trees 
in our back yard, and feed them to our 
horse; and we know that the fruit on those 
trees ix annually improving. In « large or- 
chard, we should let the hogs pick them up. 
That the dung dropped by the hogs and the 
little rooting which they do are Leneticial, 


there can be no doubt."— dowa Lomeatead. 


A Sweet and Sour Apple. 


Captain Benj. Allen of Greene, Me., raises 
in his orchard a variety of apples which is a 
great pomological curiosity, as well as a 
puzzle, It is made up of alternate #ctions 
of eweet and suvur, each seetion including 


as to be above the region subject to spring 
| frostx, we say it is above the frost line. 
| Orchards so located never fail to bear full 
crops on account of spring frosts, The peach, 
in these situations, sometimes fails from 
the destruction of fruit buds by winter-kill- 
ing, though this is unusual. I am not aware 
that the apple ever fails at this elevation, 


| even from this cause. 
| 


} 


| RECEIPTS, 


| Lia oF MUTTON BratsEp.—Bone the 
} mutton, without tearing the stem, lard it 
with bacon seasoned with spices; do not let 
the larding be seen outside the meat; bind 
it with twine; crack the bone at the back, 
| to bend it back so as to fit the stew-pan or 
| braise-pan, Put it into the stew-pan with 
| six onions and carrots, a large bunch of 
sweet herbs and parsley, salt and spice; add 
| the bones also of the mutton, two slices of 
| bacon, and two glasses of stock or water. 
When it comes nearly to a boil put it by the 
side of the fire, or on a hot hearth, with hot 
| cinders on the cover, and let it simmer 
| gently seven hours. Whenit isdone enough 
| skim the sauce well and strain it through a 
tammy, warm it, and pour round the mutton 
, or over it, Or you can reduce apart of the 
sauce to a glaze, and with it glaze the mut- 
ton. In this case the gravy must not be 
poured over the meat, but round it. 

















Probicm. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Tf by the attraction of the moon a tide of 
6 feet be raised at the earth's surface, what 
will be the height of a tide raised by the at- 
traction of the carth at the moon’? 
W. H. MORROW. 
C#™ An answer is requested. 


Mathematical Problem. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


A clock which indicates true time at the 
foot of a mountain loses 40 seconds a day 
when carried to the top of it. Required— 
the height of the mountain, supposing the 
earth to be a sphere of 7,912 miles diameter. 

ARTEMUS MARTIN. 

Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 

(¥™ An answer is requested. 


Conundrums. 

(~ When isa window likeastar’? Ans.— 
When it is a sky-light. 

(a Why is a fifty-pounder gun like a rain- 
shedder? Ans.—Because it is a number- 
L-er! 

(#™ When is iron the most ironical? Ans, 
—When it’s a railing. , 

Qa" When can a road be said to be de- 
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nova oet lag; — “ in args dh ~ e b cu ~ at rn d the he “t inseet have taken my seat to pen a few lines for on ice, and isgrateful to the eye and palate, | the noble bird in banana leaves and pok . 
=e meey Sat can be put into an apple orchard. your paper, but have as often deferred the cither for deert or tea. The yolks of the | it into a crack in the mountain, and it ™* 
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